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"\miliar Letters, Written by John Late Earl of Roche- 
ie in tuo Volumes; each Volume may be had ſingly. 
Ou1s Traveſtie : or a Burleſque on O+14's Epiſtles, by Cap- 
m Alexander — 
he whole Works of that Excellent Phy ſitian Dr. Tho, 
y:+xh1, Engliſhed. 

Poems on ſeveral occaſions, with a Satyre on the Play- 
Houle, by Mr. Robert Gould, 

Ihe Hiſtories and Nov cls, of the late Ingenious Mrs. Behn, 
Collected into one Volume. A — Sof the Nature and 
Faculties of Man, in ſev <a _ - with ele Geng upon 
the occurrences pf uma Þ Liſe, b bs Tim, Nour 

The Hamily gan, ora Collection of 81 Ap- 
oe tor he Cure of all Diſcaſes i 25 nt to Ha 
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ry Pcople. To which is added the true Engliſh Wine Cel- 
lat, being the Right Method of making Engliſh Wines or Me- 
theglin ; with a ColleQtion of the. Choicelt ick Reme- 
dies (ot Preſervi bite and Complęction of Ladics, 
never before Pu Gag FHleartmany, Servant to Sir 
Kenelm Diathy, till he E. Died! 

A General Hiſtory of the Diſeaſes of Infants and Children, 
by John] eachey of the College of Phyſicians. 

Plautus's Comedies Engliſhed by Mr. Eachard. 

The Art of Knowing ones elf, or a Diligent ſearch into 
the Springs. of Morality, written in French, by your Abba- 
ae, D. D. faithfully Engliſhed. 


Next week willbe Publiſhed an End to the Controverſie 
betwcen the Church of England and Diſſenters, in which all 
their Pleas for Separation from the Church of England are 
proved to be Inſufficient, from the Writings of the moſt Emi- 
nent among the Diſſenters themſelves. And their Separation 
Tondemr'd by the Reformed Churches, 
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ADVERTISEMENI. 


{7 Plays lately publiſhed : Anatomiſt, or Sham- Doctor Rule a Wiſe and 
have a Wife ; Rover, ot the Baniſh d Cavalicr : The Younger Brother, or Amorous File 
Spaniſh Wives, a Farce: Unnarural Brother, a Tragedy: Triumplis of Virtue. a Frage - Co- 
medy. All Printed for Richard W-lingron, at the Lute in St. Paul's Church-Yard : Where 
you may be furniſhed with woſt Plays. 

Next Week will be publiſhed the Fler and no Phat, A new Comedy, Written by Mr, Den: 
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PROLOGUE 
To the Provok'd Wife, ſpoke by Miſtreſs 
Bracegirdle. 


Ince "tis the Intent and Buſineſs of the Hage 
To Copy ont the Follies of the Age ; 
0 bold to cdery Man 4 Faithful Glaſs, 

And ſbem him of what Species bes an A,. 
J hope the next that teaches in the School, 
Wil flew our Author hes a ſcribling Fool. 
And that the Satyr may be ſure to Bite, 
Kind Heau'n /! 2775 ome venom d Prieſt to Write, 
And grant ſome Ogly Lady may Indite. 
For I won d have him led, by Heau'ns ! I would, 
Till bis preſumption ſwam away in Blood. 
Three Plays at once proclaims a Face of Brafz, 
No matter what they are ! That's not the Caſe , : 
To Write three Plays, et'n thats to be an Aſs. 
But what I leaft ſorgive, he knows it too, 
For to his Coſt ke lately has known you. 
Experience ſhews, to many a Writers ſmart 
Ton hold a Court where mercy nOre had part; 
So much of the old Serpent's Sting you have, 
Tow Love to Damn, ar: Heau'n Delights to Save. 
In Foreign "_ let a _ Volnntiere, ; 
For ick wpon | e appear, 
He my ten thouſand Senke, , * bis Fear. 
All tickle cn, th* adventuring young Beginner, 
And only ſcourge th incorragible Sinner; 
They touch indeed his Faults, but with a Land 
So gentle, that his Merit ſtill may flanl : 
Kindly they Buoy the Follies of bis Pen, 
That he may ſhun em when he Writes again. 
Bit is not ſo, in this good natur d T own, 2 
All's one, an Ox, 4 Pect, or a Crown, C 
Old England's play was always kyocking Dewn. 5 


— — I” 


EPILOGUE; | 


| | By another Hand. 
Spoken by Lady Brute and Bellinda. 


Lady B. O Epilogue / 
Bell. I Swear I know of none. 
Lady. Lord ! How ſhall we excuſe it to the Town ? 
Bell. V, we muſt Genjay ſomething of our own. 
Lady Our own ! Ay, that = needs be precious ſinff. 
Bell. Tl lay my life they'll liks it well enough. 
Come Faith begin 
Lady Excuſe me, aſter you 
Bell. Nay, pardon me for that, I know my Cue. 
Lady O for the World, I would not have Precedence. 
Bell. O Lord! 
Lady 1 Swear 
Bell. O He! 
Lady Tu all Obedience. 
Firſt then, know all, before our Doom is Axt, 
The Third day is for us 
F Bell. Nay, — the Sixt. 
; Lady We not from the Poet now, nor is it 
F His te ( I want a Rhine) 
Bell. That we ſolicite. | 
Lady Then ſure you cannot have the hearts to be ſevere 
And Damn us 
Bell. Damn us ! Lit em if they Dare. 
Lady H 'by, if they ſhould, what puniſhment Remains ? 
Bell. Eternal Exile from behind our Scenes. 
Lady But if they're kind, that ſentence we'll recal, 
We can be grateful 
Rell. And have wherewithall, 
Lady Fut at grand Treaties, hope nat to be Truſted, 
Before Preſiminarics are adjuſted. 
Ball. Tow hnow the Time, and we appoint this place; 
Where , if you pleaſe, we'll meet and ſign the Peace. 
THE 
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1 HE 


Provokd Wife. 


ACT the Firſt. 


Scene Sir John Brutc's' Honſe. 
Euter Sir John, ſolus. 


HAT cloying meat is Love when Matri- 
mony 5 the Sauce to it. Two years Marriage 
has debauckt my five Senſes. | Every thing l ſee, 
every thing I hear, every thing 4 feel, every 
thing I ſmell, and every thing I taſte—methiaks 


has Wife in't. 


No Boy was ever ſo weary of his Tutor; no Girl of her Bib; 

o Nun of doing Penance nor Old Maid of being Chaſt, as | am 
of being Marricd. 

Sure there's a ſecret Curſe entaild upon the very Name of Wife. 
My Lady is a young Lady, a fin: Lady, a Wirty Lady. a Vir- 


tuous Lady — and yet I hate her. There is but one thing on 
Earth I loath beyond her: T hat's figiting. Wou'd my Courage 


come up but to a fourth part of my lil Natuic, I'd ſtand buff to 
her Relations, and thruſt her out of Doors. 


Hut Marriage has ſunk me down to ſuch an Ebb of Reſolution, 


I dare not draw my Sword, tho even to get rid of my Wiſe. 
But here ſhe comes, 


B F ney 


— —— — 66 . 


2 The Provok'd Wife. 


Enter Lady Brute. 


Lady. Do you Dine at home to day, Sir Jokn ? 

Sir Joh. Why, do you expect I ſhou'd tell you, what I don't know 
my ſelf ? : 

Lady. I thonght there was no harm in asking you. | 

Sir Job. If thinking wrong were an excuſe for Impertinence, Wo- 
men might be juſtiſi d in moſt things they ſay or do. 

Lady. Pm forry I have ſaid any thing to diſpleaſe you. 

Sir Jah. Sorrow for things is of as little importance to me, as 
my dining at home or a broad ought to be to you. 

lo B. My Enquiry was only that I might have provided what 
you lik d. | | _ ' 
Sir Joh. Six to four you had been in the wrong there again, for 
what I lik'd yeſterday 4 don't hke to day, and what I like to day, 
tis odds I may'nt like to morrow. 

[ ady R. But if I had ask'd you what you lik'd ? 

Sir Joh. Why then there would have been more asking about it, 
than the thing was worth. | | 

Lady B. 1 wiſh 1 did but know how I might pleaſe you. 

Sir Joh. Ay, but that ſort of knowledge is not a Wife's Talent. 

B. What cer my Talent is, Pm ſure my Will has ever been 

to make you eaſie. 

Sir Jub. If Womer were to have their Wills, the World wou'd 
be finely govern'd 4 

Lady B. What reaſon have I given you to uſe me as you do of 
late? It once was otherwiſe : Yon married ane for Loye. ' 

Sir Joh. And you me for Money: So you have your Reward, and 
I have mine. 

Lady B. What is it that diſturbs you? 

Sir Job. A Parſoa. 

Lady B, Why, what has he done to you ? 

Sir Job. He has married me. [Exit Sir John. 


Enter Lady Brute, ſola. 


The Devil's in the Fellow I think I was told before 1 marri- 


ed him, that thus *rwou d be; But 1 thought I had Charms enough 
to govern him; and that where there was an Eſtate, a Woman muſt 
needs be happy ; ſo my Vanity has deceiv'd me, and my Ambition 
has made me uneaſic. But ſome comfort ſtill; if one won d be 
reveng d of him, theſe are good times; a Woman way have a Gal- 
The furly Puppy—yet 

„ 


Unt, and a ſeparcte maintenance too 


The Prowok'd Wife, 3 


hes a Fool for't: For hitberto he has been no Monſter : But wh» 
knows how far he may .provoke me. I never lovd him, 
yet [have been ever true to lum; and that, in ſpight of all the at- 
racks of Art and Nature upon a poor weak Womars heart, in fi- 
vour of a Tempting Lover. "+ 

Methinks ſo Noble a Defence as l have made, ſhou d be reward- 
ed with a hetter nſage —- Or who can tell ---—— Perhaps a good 
part of what] ſuffer from my Husband may be a judgment upon 
me for my cruelty to myLover. - —Lord with what pſeaſure cou'd 
I indulge that thoyght, were there but a poſſibility of finding Ar- 
gnments to make it good. And how do l know but there may -—— 
Let me fee -— What oppoſes ? —— My Matrimonial Vow ? --—- 
Why, what did 1 Vow : I think I promisd- to be true to my 
Husband, 

Well; and he promis d to be kind to me. 

But he han't kept his Word . 

Why then I'm abſolv'd from mine-— ay, that ſeems clear to me. 
The Argument's good between the King and the people, why not 
between the and the Wife? O, but that Condition was 
not expreſt, No matter, twas underſtood. W {97 

Well, by all I ſee, If I argue the matter a little longer with my 
ſelf, I ſhan't find ſo many Bug- bears in the way, as Tthought 1 ſhow'd. 
Lord what fine notions of Virtue do we Women take up upon the 
Credit of old fooliſh Philoſophers, Virtue's it's own reward, Virtne's 
this, Virtue's that; —-Virtue's an Aſs, and a Gallant's worth for- 


ty on't, 


Enter Bellinda. 


Lach. Good morrow, Dear Couſin. 

Bet. Good morrow, Madam; you look pleas'd this morning. 

Lady. lamſo. M1 

Bel. With what, pray ? | | 

Lady. With my Husband. | | 

Rel. Drown Husbands j for your's is a provoking Fellow : As he 
went out juſt now, 1 pray'd him to tell me What time ef day *twas : 
And be ask d me if I took him for the Church Clock, that was 
Oblig'd to tell all the Parich. n 75 

Lady B. Ne has been ſaying ſome good obliging things to me too. 
In ſhort, Belinda, he has us'd me fo barbarouſly of late, that! 
cou'd almoſt reſolve to play the downright with and Cuck- 
old him. FY , 

Brl That wou'd be down-right indeed. 

2 © Jay DB. 


Y 
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4 The Provok'd Wife. 


Lady F. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid for't than you'd 
Nazgine, Child, I know according to the ſtrict Statute Law of 
Religion, I ſhou d do wrong: But if there were a Court of Chance- 
cy in Heaven, I'm Tore I h caſt him. 

Fel. If there were a Houſe of Lords gon might. 

' Lady B. In either | ſnou'd infallibly carry my Cauſe. 

Why, he is the firſt Agteſſor. Nor l. 

Fel. Ay, but you know, we muſt return Gcod for Evil. 

Lady BR. That may be a miſtake in the Praniiation 

Prethee be of my opinion, Belinda; for Vm poſitive Im in the 
right; and if you'll keep up the Prerogative of a Woman, you ll 
kewile be, poſitive you are inthe right, when ever you do any 


. Wing you have a mind to. But I ſhall play the fool, and jeſt on till 


{ make you begin to think I'm in Earneſt 


Bel. | ma'n't take the liberty, Madam, to think of any thing that 
you deſire to keep a Secret from me. 


Lay H. Aas, my Dear, I have no Secrets, My heart cou'd never 
yet couſine mi Tongue. 

el. Your cycs you mean ; for I am ſure I have ſten them gadding, 
when your Tongue has been lockt vp ſafe enou 


h. 
Laay B. My eyes gadding ? Prethee after — Child ? 


Bel. Why, after one that thinks you hate him, as much as | know 
you love him, | 


Lady B. Conſt ant you mean. 

Bel. Ido ſo. , | | 

Lady Þ. Lord, what ſhou'd put ſuch a thing into your head? 

Bel. That which puts things into moſt peoples Heads ; Obſer - 
vation. | 

Lady B. Why, what have yon obſer wd, in the name of Wonder? 

Bel. I have obſerv'd you bluſh when you meet him; force your 
ſelf away from him; and then be out cf humour with every thing 


about yon: Ina word; never was poor Creature fo ſpurr'd on by 
deſire, and ſo rein'd in with fear! ji"! 


Lady H. How ſtrong is Fancy! | . 
Fel. How weak is Woman 


Lady B. Pygthee, Neice, hate a better opinion of 


your Aunt's In- 
Amations. 34. 
Fel. Dear Aunt, have a better opinion of your Neice's Under» 
ſtanding. f | 


Lady FP, Youl! make _ Angry: 
Led. You'll make me Laugh; 


Li 5. Then you are refolv'd to perſiſt? 
Bel. i ofitively, | 


Cady Fel, And all I can fay ; — 
K Bel. Will. 
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Bel. Will ügniſie nothing, 

Lady B. Tho' I ſhou'd ſwear 'twere falſe ———— 

Bel. I ſhow'd think it true. 

Lady B. Then let us both forgive L kiſſing her ] for we have both 
offended. I in making a Secret, you in diſcovering it. 

Bel. Good nature may do much: But you have more reaſon to for- 
give one, than 1 have to pardon Yother, 

Lady B. Tis true, Bellinda, you have given me ſo many proofs ot 
your Friendſhip, that my reſerve has been indeed a Crime: But that 
you may more eaſily forgive me, Remember, Child, that when our 
Nature prompts vs to a thing, our Honour and Religion have for- 
bid us. We wou'd ( were't poſſible) conceal even from the Soul 
it ſelf, the knowledge of the Bodies weakaels. 

Tel. Well, hope,to make your Friend amends, you'll hide nothing 
— her for the future, tho the Body ſhou d ſtill grow weaker aud 
weaker. 

Lady B. No, from this moment I have no more reſerve; and 
for a proof ot my Repentance, 1 own, Belinda, Pm in danger. Me- 
rit and Wit aſſault me from without: Nature and Love ſoli ite 
me within, my Husbands barbarous uſage piques me to revenge ; 
and Sathan catching at the fair occaſion, throws in my way that ven- 
gcance, which of all Vengeance pleaſes Women beſt. 

Bel. Tis well Content don't know the weakneſs of the For- 
tifications; for o'my Conſcience he'd ſoon come on to the 
Aſſault. 

Lady B. M, and I'm afraid carry the Town too. But whatever 
you. may have obſerv'd, 1 have diſſembled ſo well as to keep him Ig. 
norant. So you ſee I'm no Coquer, BZellinda And if you'll follow 
my advice you'll never be one neither. Tis true, Coquetery is one 
of the main ingredients in the natural Compolition of a Woman, 
and I as well as others, cou'd be well enough pleas'd to ſee n 
Crowd of young Fellows, Opling and Glancing and Watching 
all occaſions to do forty fooliſh officious things : nay ſhou'd ſome of 
em puſh on, even to Hanging or Drowning: Why - Faith— if I ſhow'd 
let pure Woman alone, I ſhou'd Cen be but too well pleas'd with. 

Bel. Il ſwear *twou d tickle me ſtrangely. 

Lady B. But after all, tis a Vicious ptactice in us, to give the 
leaſt encouragemeut hut where we detign to come to a Concluſien. 
For tis an unreaſonable thing, to engage a Man in a Diſeaſe which 
we before-han!! reſolve we never will apply a Cure to. 

Bel. Tis true; but then a Woman muſt abandon one of the ſu- 
pream Bleſſings of hei Life. For, I am fully convincd, no Man has 
half that pleaſure in poſleſl. g a Miſtreſs, as a Woman has in jilting a 
Gallant. 

Lady F. 


+ Ay. as „ „ IS * 
* 


— 


The Provokd Wife. 


Ia R. The Happieſt Woman then on Earth muſt be our 
Ne:ghbour. 

Fel. O the Impertinent Compoſition ; ſhe has Vanity and Aﬀe- 
. ation enough to make her a Ridiculous Original, in ſpight of all 
| that Art ard Nature ever furniſnt to any of her Sex before 
0 her. ' 
Lady F. She concludes all Men her Captives ; and whatever 

Courſe they take, it ſerves to confirm her in that opinion, 
Rel. If they ſhun her, ſhe thinks cis modeſty, and takes it for a 

; prot of their Paſſion. . 
i Lay F. And they are rude to her, 'tis Condut, and done to 
preveat Town talk, 

Fi, When her Folly makes em laugh, ſhe thinks they are pleas d 


f with her Wit. 
Jay . And when her impertinence makes em Tull, Concludes 
they are jcalons of her favours. 
| Kd. All their Actions and their Words, ſhe takes for granted, 
| aim at her. 
Jay B, And pities all other Women, becauſe ſhe thinks they 


envy her, 

Hel. Pray, ont of pity to our ſelves, let us ſind a better Subject, 
for lam weary of this. Do you thiak your Husband inclin'd to 
, Jealouſie? | 

Lady B. O, no; he do's not love me well enough for that. 
i Lord how wrong Men's Maxims arc. They are ſeldom jealous 


of their Wives, unleſs they are very ſond of em whereas they 
ought to conſider the Womans inclinations , for there depends 
their Fate, 

Well; Men. may talk; but they are not fo Wiſe as we —that's 
certain, 

Bel. At leaſt in our Affairs. 

Lady B. Nay , I believe we ſhou'd out do em in the buſineſs of 
the State too: For me thinks they Do and Undo, and make but 
mad work ont 

Bel. Why then don't we get into the Intrigues of Government 
as well as they? 

6 — B. Becauſe we have Intrigucs of our own, that make us 
more ſport, Child. And fo let's in and conſider of em. { Exer. 


SCENE. 


| 


SCE A Dreiling Room. 


Enter Lady Fancyfull, Madamoiſelle and Cor net. 


Lady Fan. How do [ look this morning? 

Car. Your Ladyſhip looks very ill, truly, 

Lady Fan. Lard how ill- natur'd thou art, Correr, to tell me ſo, tho 
the thing ſhould be true. Dor't you know that 1 have humility e- 
nough to be byt too eaſily out of Conceit with my ſelf. Hold the 
Glaſs; I dare ſwear that will have more manners than you have. 
Aladamoiſelle, let me have your opinion too. 

Madam. My opinion pe, Matam, dat your Ladyſhip never look fo 
well in your Life, 

Fan. Well, the French are the prettieſt obliging People, they 
ſay the moſt acceptable, well manner'd things—--and never flat- 
"ter. 

Madam. Your Ladyſhip ſay reat Juſtice inteed. 

Lady Fan. Nay every thing « foſt in my Houſe but Cornet. The ve- 
ry Lodking-Glaſs gives her the Dementi. But I'm almoſt afraid it 
flatter s me, it makes me look ſo very engaging. (Logking affetted- 

ly in the Glas. 

Madam. Inteed, Matam, your Face pe hanſomer den all de Look- 
ing-Glaſs in tee World, croyiez moy, 

Lady Fan. But is it poſſible my Eyes can be ſo languiſhing — 
and ſo very full of fire? 

Madam. Matam, it de Glaſs was burning Glaſs, 1 believe your 
Eyes ſet de fire in de Houſe. 

Lady Fan. You may take that Night-Gown, Mfadamoiſclte ; get out 
of the Room Corner; I can't endure you. This Wench methinks 


does look ſo unſufferably ugly. (Exit Cor. 
Madam. Every ting look ugly Matam, dat ſtand by your Lati- 
ſhip. 


Lady Fan. No really, Mademoiſelle, methinks you look mighty pre - 
ty. 

Madam. Ah Matam ; de Moon have 10 Eclat, ven de Sun appear. 

Lady Far. O pretty Expreſſion. Have you ever been in Love, 
Madamoiſclle ? : | * 


adam. 
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Aladem. Ouy, Matam, ling 

Lady Fan. And were you, bclov'd again? 

Madam. No Matam. Zhing 

La Fan. O ye Gods, What an Unf. reature ſhould 1 be 
in ſuch a Caſe. Bat nature has made my own defence; 
I'm Nice, ſtrangely Nice, Atadamoiſcle; e were the merit of 


whole mankind beſtow'd upon one angle Perſon, I ſhould ſtill think 
the Fellow wanted ſomething, to make it worth my while to take 
notice of him : And = | could Love; nay fondly Love, were 
it pcfſivle to have a thing made on purpoſe tor me: For I'ggnot 
crucl, Madarniſelle, I'm only Nice. 

Madam. Ah Matam, I wiſh I was fine Gentelman for your ſake. 
do all de ting in de World to get leetel way into your heart. 1 
make Song, I make Verſe, I give you de Serenade, I give great ma- 
ny Preſent to Madamoiſcle, I no cat, I no ſleep, I be lean, I be mad, 
| hang my ſelf, I drown my ſelf? Ah ma Chere Dame, Que je vous 
Aimcrois, (Embracing her. 

Lady Fan. Well the F-orch have ſtrange obliging ways with em; 
you may take thoſe two pair of Gloves Madanmnſcie. 

Madam. Me humbly tanke my ſweet Lady. 


Enter Cornct. 


Cor. Madam here's a Letter for your Ladyſhip by the Penny- 
|. ; 
FEA Fan. Some new Conqueſt I'll warrant you. For without 
Vanity I look'd extreamly clear laſt night, when I went to the 


Park, 
O agreeable, Here's a new Song made of me. And ready ſet 


too. O thon Welcome thing. (CXiſing it) Call Pipe hither, ſhe 
ſhall Sing it inſtantly. 


Emer Pipe. 


Here, Sing me this new dong, Pipe. 


SONG. 


— —— — 
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SONG. 


J. 


Ly, fly, you happy Shepherds, fly, 
Avoid Philira' Charms ; 


The rigour of ber heart denies 
| The Heaven that's in ber Arms. 
Ne'er bope to gaze and then retire, 
Nor yielding, to be bleſt: 
Nature who form'd ber Eyes of Fire, 
Of Ice Compos'd her Breaſt. 


IL 


Yet, lovely Maid, this once believe 
A ſlave, whoſe Zeal you move : 
The Gods Alas, your youth deceive ; 
Their Heaven conſiſts in Love. 

C 


In 


2 = 
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In ſpigbt of all the thanks you owe, 


Ton may Reproach 'em this, 
Ibat where they did their Form beſtow 
They have deny'd their Bliſs. 


* ara} . — S (4 & ap * 
Lady Fan, Well, thete may be faults, Aadamoiſelle, bit the Deſign 
is ſo very obliging, twoud be a matchleſs Ingratitude.in me todil- 
cover 'em. a + A 
Al. dam. Ma foy Matam, I tink de Geatelman's Song tell you de 
trute. If you never love, you never be Happy —— Ah 
que I aime P amour moy. .. 


— 
* 


1 * 


2 2 


Enter Servant with another Letter. 


Serv, Madam here's ther Letter for your Ladyſhip. | 

Lady F. Tis thus 1 am importun d every morning, Madunice. 
Pray how do the French Ladies whed they are thus Accablees ? 

Adam. Matam, dey never Complain . Au Contraire, When one 
Frenſe Laty have got hundred Lover— Den ſi do all ſhe can 
to get hundred more. 

Lady Fan. Well, ſtrike meWead, I think they have Le gant bon. 
For tis an unutterable pleaſure to he ador'd by all the Men, and en- 
vy'd by all the. Women -—- Vet I'll ſwear I'm concerned at the 


Torture | give %em. Lard, why, was 1 form'd to make the whole 
Creation uncaſy? But let me read my Letter. ( Reads. 


©1f you have a mind to hear of your faults, inſtead of being prai- 
© ſed for your Virtues, take the pains to walk in the Green walk 
© in St. James's with your W man an hour hence. You'll there meet 
* one, who hates you for ſame things, as he con'd love you for O- 
* thers, and therefore is willing to endeavour your Reformation 
* If you come to the Place I mention, youll know who lam; if you 
© don't, you never ſhall, D take your Choice, 


This is ſtrangely Fawilidr,, Maw awmoifehe; now have 12 provokingFan- 
cy to now who this Impudent fellow is. | 


Aladan, 
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Madam. Den take your Scarf and your Mik, and go to de Ren- 
dez vous De Frenſe Loty do ſuſte ment comme fa. 8 
Lay Far, Rendezvous ! What, Rendezvous with a man; Ae 


miilette, i 
Aadar: Eh, pourquoy non ? 
Lay lan. What? ard a man perhaps 1 never faw in my Lite. 
Maden. Tant micix : Ceſt dore quelque choſe de nc uveau. 


Lady Far. Why, how doll know what dens he way have. Ee 
way intend to Ravih me for ought I know. 
Madam. Raviſh ? — Bagatelle, I wonld fain fee one Impudent 
Rogue Raviſh Adadamoi/elle ; Ouy, je le vordrois. 
Lady Fax. O but n Reputation, Aadamojete, my Reputation, a. 
ma Chere Reputation. 
Adu. Matam; , Quand on ' a une fois perdue — On men * 
eſt plus embaraſsce. | — oY 
Li Fan. Fe Madamviſelle, Fe : Reputation is a Jewel. 


Madam. Qui coute bien cherte Matam. 


Lady n. Why ſure you wou'd not Sacrifice your Honor to 
your Pleaſure ? | 


Madam Je ſuis Philoſophe. | i 

Lady Fan. Bleſs me how you talk. Why what if Honour be a % 
burden, Aſadam iſclle, mutt it not be born? 

Aladam. Chaque un a fa faſon quand quelque choſe m? in- 
commode moy je m' en defais, Vite. 

Lady Fan, Get yon gone you little naughty French woman you, 
I vow and ſwear I muſt turn you out of doors if You talk thus. 

AMadan. Turn me out of doors? turn your ſelf out of dcors 
and go ſce what de Gentelman have to ſay to you - Tennez. Voila 
[ oiving ber her things haſtily] voſtre Eſharpe, Voila voſtre Quoite, 
Voila voſtre Maſque, Voila tour. 

Hey, Mercure, Coquin ; Call one Chair for Matam, and one oder 
Calling within. tor me, Va ben Vite. (Turning to der Lady 

and helping ber on ha- 
| ftily with ber things. 

Alons, Matam ; depechez vous done. Mon Dieu quelles ſcrvpvles. 

Lazy Fan, Well, for once, Madamoiſche, I'll tollow your Advice, 
out of the intemperate deſire | have to know who this if bred Fel- 


low is. But I have too much Delicateſſe, to make a Practice on 
| it. 


Madan, Belle choſe Vraiment que la Delicateſſe, lors qu I Sag 
deſe devertir. — a zZa—— Vous Voila equipee parto ns. / 
—— He bicu? avez vous donc? 


C3 Laay 
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Lady Fan, I ay peur. 

Madam. I nen ay point moy. 

Lady Fan, 1 dare not go. 

Madam. Demeurez donc. 

Lady Fan, Je ſuis Poltrone. 

Madam. Tant pis pour Vous 

Lady Fan. Cuxioſity's a wicked Devil. 

Madam. Ceſt une Charmante Sainte. 

Far, It ruin'd our firſt Parents. 

Madan. Elle a bien diverti leurs Enfants. 

Lady Fan. L' honneur eſt contre. 

Madam. Le plaiſir eſt pour. 

Lady Fax. Muſt | then go? 

Madam. Muſt you go muſt you eat, muſt you drink, muſt 
you ſleep, muſt you live? De nature bid you do one, de nature bid 
you do toder. Vous me ferez enrager. 

Lady Fan. But when reaſon cortects nature, Madamoiſelte. 

Madam. Elle eſt donc bien Inſolente Celth ſceur aiſnee. 

Lady Far. Do you then prefer your nature to your reaſon, AMMada- 
moiſelle. 

Madam. Ovy da. 

Lady Far. Pourqury ? 

—— Becauſe my nature make me merry, my reaſon make me 
mad. 

Lady Fan. Ah la Mechante Franſoiſe. 

adam. Ah la Belle Angloiſe, (forcing her Lady off. 


The End of the firſt Ad, 
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A C T the Second. 


SCENE, S. Jamevs Park, 


Enter Lady Fanciful and Madamoiſelle. 
Lady WII l vow, Madamoiſelle lm ſtrangely impatient to 


know who this confident Fellow is. 
Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure it can't be him, he's a profeſs'd 
. r Yet who knows what my wicked Eyes may have 
one 

Madam. Il nous approche, Madam. 

Lady Fanuc. Ves, tis he: Now will he be moſt intolerably Cavalier, 
tho? he ſhould be in love with me. 

Heartf. Madam, I'm your humble Servant : I perceive yon have 
more Humility and Good-nature than I thonght you had. 

Lady Fane, What you attribute to Humility and Good-nature, 
Sir, may perhaps be only due to Curioſity. I had a mind to 
know who 'twas had ill manners enough to write that Letter. 

( Throwing him his Letter, 

Heartf, Well, and now, l hope, you are ſatisfied. 

Lady Fanuc. I am ſo, Sir; good bw'ytoye. # 

Heartf. Nay, hold there; tho' you have done your Buſineſs, 1 
han't done mine: By your Ladiſhip's leave, we muſt have one mo- 
ments prattle together. Have you a mind to be the prettieſt Wo- 
man about Town, or not? How ſhe ſtares upon me! What! this 
paſſes for an impertinent Queſtion with you now, becanſe you think 
you are ſo already. 

Lady Fanc. Pray Sir, let me ask you a Queſtion in my tutn: By 
what right do you pretend to examine me ? 

Heartf. By the ſame right that the Strong govern the Weak, 
becauſe I have you in my power ; for you cannot get ſo quickly to 

your 


Emer Heartfree. 
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your Coach, but I fhall have time enough to make you hear every 
thing 1 have to ſay to you, 


Lady Fane, Theſe are ſtrange Liberties you take, Mr. Hear:- 
Fee. 
Inas. They are fo, Madam, but there's no help for it; for 
know, that I have a Delign upon au. a 

Lady Fauc. Upon me, Sir! | 

Feartfy, Ves; and one that will turn to your Glory and my 
Comfort, if you will but be a little wiſer than you uſe to 


Lady F-me, Very well, Sir. 

Heartſr, Let me ſee, ——-+- Your Vanity, Madam, I take to he 
about ſome eight degrees higher than any Womans in the Town, 
let t other be who ſhe will ; and my Indificrence is naturally about 
the ſame pitch. Now, cou'd you find the way to turn this [ndiffe- 
rence into Fire and Flames, methinks your Vanity ought to be ſatis- 
fied ; and this, perhaps, you might bring about upon pretty rcaſo- 
nable terms. 

Lady Fane. And pray at what rate would this Irdifference be 
ge off, if one ſhonld have ſo deprav'd an Appetite ro de- 
ire it! 

Hcartſr. Why, Madam, to drive a Quaker's Bargain, and make 


but one word with you, if I do part with it, — you muſt lay 


me down —— your Affectation. 
Lady Fanuc. My gaps, A 
a Hcartſr. Why, I ask you ing but what you may very well 
re, 
gp Fanc. You grow rude, Sir. Come, Madamoiſelle, is high 
time to be gone. 
Madam. Alons, alons, alons. | 
Heartfr. (topping en Nay, you may as well ſtand ill for hear 
me, you ſhall, walk which way yon pleaſe. 
Lady Fanc, What mean you, fir? 
Hearts, | mean to tell you, that you are the moſt ungrateful 
Woman upon Earth. : 
Lady Fanc. Ungrateful! To who? 
Heartfr. To Nature. 
Lady Fanc. Why, what has Nature done for me? | 
Heartſr. What you have undone by Art. It made you handſom; 
it gave you Beauty to a Miracle, a Shape without a fault, Wit enough 
to make dem reliſh, and ſo turn'd you looſe to your own Diſcre- 
tion ; which has made ſuch Work with you, that you are become 
the 
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the Pity of our Sex, and the Jeſt of your own, There is not a 
Feature in your Face, but you have found the way to teach it 
ſome affected Convulſion; your Feet, your Hands, your very Fin- 
gers ends, are directed never to move without ſome ridiculous Air 
or other; ard your Language is 2 ſuitable Trumpet, to draw peo 
ples Eyes upon the Raree- ſhow. 

Miager. (afide) Eſt ce qu'on fais Yameur en Angleterre com- 
me a! 

Lady Fanc. (aſide) Now could | cry for madneſs, brt that I know 
he'd laugh at me for it. 

Heartfr. Now do you hate me for tellifg you the Truth; but 
that's becauſe you don't believe it is ſo: for were you once 
convinc'd of that, you'd reform for your own ſake. But tis as 
hard to perſwade a Woman to quit any * that makes her ridi- 
culous, as tis to prevail with a Poet to ſee a Fault in his own 
Play. 

Lady Fanc, Every Circumſtance of nice Breeding muſt needs 
appear ridiculous to one who has ſe natural an Antipathy to good 
Manners. 

Heartfr. But ſuppoſe I could find the means to convince you, 
That the whole World is of my Opinion, and that thoſe who flat- 
ter and commend you, do it to no other intent, but to make 
you perſevere in your Folly, that they may continue in their 
Mirth. 

Lady Fanc. Sir, tho' you and all that World you talk of, ſhould 
be ſo impertinently officious, as to think to perſwade me, I don't 
know how to behave my ſelt, I ſhould ſtill have Charity enough 
for my own Undetſtanding, to believe my ſelf in the right, and all 
vou in the wrong. 

Madam. Le voila mort. (Exennt Lady Fanc. 

and Md image. 

Heartfr. (gazing after her) There ber ſingle Clapper has publiſtid 
the ſenſe of the whole Sex. 

Well, this once I have endeavour'd to waſh the Blackamoor 
white ; but henceforward III ſooner undertake to teach Sincerity 
to a Courtier, Generoſity to an Uſurer, Honeſty to a Lawyer, nay, 
Humility to a Divine, than Diſcretion to a Woman I ſee bas once ſet 


her Heart upon playing the Fool, 


Enter 
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Ezter Conſtant. 


"Murrow, Cf ant. | 

(Cort, Good morrow, Jack; What are you doing here this 
morains ? : 

Hewiſr. Doing! gueſs if thou canſt. 

Why, I have been endeavouring to perſwade my Lady Fanciſul, that 
ſhe's the f-oliſheſt Woman about Town, 

Conſt. A pretty Endeavour truly. 

{7-a11ſr, 1 have toldther in as plain Engliſh as I could ſpeak, 
both what the Town ſays of her, and what [I think of her. 
in ſort, 1 have usd her as an Abſolute King would do Afagna 
( hart. 

t. And how does ſhe take it ? 

[1:211fr9. As Children do Pills; bite 'em, but can't ſwallow 
dem. 

Cut. Bat, prithee, what has put it in your Head, of ail Mankind, 
to turn Reformer? : 

Heartſr, Why, one thing was, the Morning hung upon my Hands, 
did not know what to do with my ſelf, And another was, That as 
little as 1 care for Women, I cou!d not ſce with patience one that 
Heaven had taken ſuch wondrous pains about, be very in- 
ductrihus, to make her ſelf the Jack Pudding of the Creation. 

Conſt, Well, now could I almoſt wiſh to ſee my cruel Miſtriſs 
make the ſelf- ſame uſe of what Heaven has done for her, that ſo 
might be cur'd of a Diſeaſe that makes me ſo very uneaſie; for Love, 
Love is the Devil, Heat fret. 

Heartſr. And why do you let the Devil govern you? 

Coſt, Becauſe I have more Fleh and Blood than Grace and 
Selſ-denial. My dear, dear Miſtriſs, *dfdeath ! that ſo gentcel a Wo- 
man ſhould be a Saint, when Religion's cut of ſaſhion ! 

I atfr, Nay, he's much in the wrong truly; but who knows 
on far Time and Good Example may prevail? 

Conſt. O! they have play'd their Parts in vain already: Tis now 
dero Years ſince that damn'd fellow her Husband invited me to his 

Vedding ; and there was the firſt time I ſaw that charming Woman, 
whom | have lov d ever ſince, more than e er a Martyr did his Soul; 
but ſhe's cold, my Friend, Hill cold as the Northern Star. 

Heartſr, So are all Women by Nature, which makes em ſo wil- 
ling to be warmd. 


. Cerft. 
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co. O, don't prophane the ex; prithee think em all Angels 
for her ſake, for ſhe's virtuous, even to a mult. 

IA. A Lover's Head is a gocd accountable thing truly ; he 
adores his Miſtfi for being viztu-us, and yer is very angey with 
her, becauſe ſhe won't betewd; «+ | 

Conſt, Well, the only Reli,f I expect in my Miſery. is to Ce thee 
ſome day or other as deeply engag'd as my ſelf, which will torce me 
to be merry in the widſt of all my Mistortunes. 

Hear:'f;, That day will never gome, be aſſur d. Ned : Not but that 
I can paſs a Night with a Woman, and for the time, perhaps, 
make my ſelf as god ſport as you cand. Nay, I can cuurta We- 
man too, ca her Nyniph, Angel, GoWdefs, what you pleaſe ; but 
here's the Difference 'twixt you and 1: I perſwade a Woman ſhe's a1 
Angel ; ſhe perſwades you ſhe's one. | 

Frithee let me tell ycu how 1 aveid falling in lave; that which 
ſerves me for Prevention, may change to ferve. yop for a Sure. 

Ceaſt, Well, uſe the Ladies moderately then, and LIL hear 
vou. 
| Hearts, That uſing em moderately undoes us all ; but I' uſe em 
juſtly, and that you ought to be ſatisfied with. 

| always conſider a Woman, not as the Taylor, the Shoo-maker, 
the T ire-woman,the Sem pltrefs, (and which is more than all that) the 
Poet makes her; but I conſider her as pure Nature has contsiv'd her, 
and that more trial than 1 ſhould have done our old Grandmother 
Eve, had I ſeen ler naked in the Garden; for I conſider her turn d in- 
ſide out. Her Heart well examin'd, 1 find there Pride, Vanity, Co- 
vetAuſneſs, Ind ĩſc retidn, but above all things, Malice; Plots eter nal- 
ly aforging, to deſtroy one anothers Reputations, and as honeſtly to 
charge the Levity of Mens Tongues with the Scandal; hourly De- 
bates how gg make poor Gentlemen in love with em, with no other 
intent, uſe em like Dogs when they have done; a conſtant 
Delire of doing more miſchief, and an everlaſting War, wag d againſt 
Truth and Good-nature. i 

Conſt. Very well, Sir, an admirable Compoſition truly. 

Heartfr. I hen for her Outſde, 1 conſider it meerly as an Out ſide; 
_—_ a thin Tiffany covering over juſt ſuch Stuff as you and | arc 
made on. 

As for her Motion, her M her Airs, and all thoſe Tricks, I 
know they affect you mightily, If you ſhould fee your Miſtriſs at a. 
Coronation, raging, her Peacock's Train, with all her ſtate and 
inſolence about her, twould ſtrike you with all the awful thoughts 
that Heaven it ſelf could pretend to from you; whereas 1 turn the 

a whole 
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"4 whole matter into a Jeſt, azad ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in the ſelf. ome 
{tztcly manner, with nothing on but her Stays, and her under ſcanty 
quihted Petticoat. - | : 

Cu. Hold thy prophane Tongue, for I' hear no more.” 

Heartſr. What, you'll love on then? | 

Conſt, Yes, to Eternity. g 

Hat. Yet you have no Hopes at all. 

C. uſe. None. 

[learts, Nay, the Reſolution may be diſcreet enough.; perhaps 
von have found ont ſome new Philoſophy, That Loves I.ke Virtue, 
its own Reward : fo you and your Miſtriſs will be as well content at 


j 8 as others that hae leſs Learning are in coming tage- 
1 ther. bh * 
1 Conſt, No; but if ſhe ſhould prove kind at laſt, my dear Heart- 
' free. ? ( FE mbracin bim. 

: Har. Nav, prithee dent take me for your Miſtriſs, for Lovers 


are very triu bleme. . 
Cort. Well, who knows what Time may do? 
1lcartfr. Apd juſt now he was ſure Time could do nothing. 
Cant. Vet not one kind Glance in Two Years, is ſomewhat 
ſtrange. | ; 
lau,. Not ftrange at all ; ſhe ddt like you, that's all the buſi- 
neſs. 
Con. Prithee don't diſtraft me. 8 
Heartſy. Nay, you are a good handſome young Fellow, ſhe might 
90 iſe yon better: Come, will yon go ſce her? perhaps ſhe may have 
| chany'd her mind; there's ſome Hopes as long as The's a Mo- 
nan. a 
Conſt. O, tis in vain to viſit her: ſometimcs to get a ſight of 
her, I viſit that Beaſt her Husband, but ſhe certainly finds ſome Pre 
21:0 to quit the Room as ſoon as | enter. | 
J, lt's much ſhe don't tell him you have made Le to her 
too, for that's another good natur d thing uſual amongſt Women, in 
whicl: thcy have ſeveral Ends. 
Somaimes tis to recommend their Virtue, that they may be lewd 
with tne greater ſecurity, 4 | 
$o-:erimes 'tis to małe their Husbands fight in hopes they may 
„bid, when their Affairs require it ſhould be ſo. But moſt com- 


f nol t.5 to engage two men in a Quarrel, that they may have the 
þ Credit of being fought for ; *nd if the Lover's kill'd in the buſineſs, 
| | they cry, Poor Felow ! je had ill Luck. — And ſo they go to 


4 Cards, 
Q 


* Conſt, 


The Provok'd VI fe. 19 


Conſt, Thy Injuries to Women are not to be fo rgiven. Lock tor 
if ever thou doſt fall into their hands 


Heartfr, I hey can't uſe me worſe than they do you, that ſpeok + 


well of em. . 
Co | here comes the Knight. 


Enter Sir John Brute. 


Hartfry. Your humble Servant, Sir Jobn. 

Sir J. Servant, Sir. 

Hearty. How does all your Family ? - 

Sir J. Pox o my Family. 

Conſt. How does your Lady? 1 han't ſeen het abroad a good 
while. 

Sir J. Do! I don't know how ſhe does, *not 1 M ſhe was well 
enough yeſterday: 1 han't been at home to night. 

Conſt. What! were you out of Town ! 

Sir J. Out of Town! no, I was drinking. 

Coſt. You are a true Engliſhman ; Don't know your own 
Happineſs? if 1 were married to ſuch a Woman, I would not be 
from her a Night for all the Wine in Frazce. 

Sir J. Not from her! — Oons, what a time ſhould a man 
have of that ! 

Heartfr. Why, there's no Diviſion, I hope? 

Sir J. No; but there's a Conjunction, and that's worſe ; a Pox 
o the Parſon. Why the plague don't you two marry ? I fanſie 
I look like the Devil to you: ; 

Heartſy* Why, you don't think you have Horny, do you? 

Sir J. No; 1 believe my Wife's Religion will keep her hone? 

-Hearrfr And what will make her keep her Religion? 

Sir J. Perſecution ; and therefore ſhe ſhall have it. 

Heertfr. Have a care Knight, Women are tender things. 

Sir J. And yet, methinks, tis a hard matter to break thcir 
Hearts. | 

Conſt. Fie, fie; you have one ef the beſt Wives in the World 
and yet you feem the moſt uneaſie Hushand, ; 

Su J. Beſt Wives! the Woman's well enough, ſhe has 
no Vice that I know of, but he's a Wife, and — -— damna Wife; 
if | were married to a Hogſheadbf Clarct, Matrimony would make 
me hate 4t. : 

Hearsſr, Why did you marry then? you were old enough to 
know your own mind. 


D 2» Cir . 
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Sir J. Why did I m#ry ! 1 married becauſe I had a mind to lie 


ith her, and ſhe would not let me. 

Hearifr. Why did not you raviſh her? 

Sir J. Yes, and fo have hedg'd my ſelf into forty Quarrels with 
ner Relations, beſides buying my Pardon: But more than a. hat, 
you muſt know, I was afraid of being damn'd in thoſe days, for 1 
kept ſneaking cowardly-Company, Fellows that went to Church, faid 
Grace to their Meat, and had not the leaſt I infture of Quality a- 
bont em. 

Cle. But I think you are got into a better Gang now. 

Sir J. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rate and I'are Hand and Glove, I be- 
lieve we may get our Bones broke tpgether'to night; Have you a 
mind to _ — Wee 3 

Conſt. Not I truly, my Talent lies to ſofter Exerciſes. 

21 What ? a Doune-bed and a Strumper ? . 

A Pox of Venery, I fay. | 1 
Will you come ard drink with me this Afternoon? ; 

Conſt, I can't drink to day, but we'll come and fit an hour ith 
you if you will. . | 

Sir J. Phugh, Pox, fit an hour! 

Why can't you drink ? 

Conſt. Becauſe I'm to ſee my A5ſiriſe. 

Sir J. Who's that? 

Conſt. Why, do you uſe to tell ? 

Sir J. Yes. | 


Sir J. Why? 

Conſt, Becauſe tis a Secret. , * 

Sir J. Woud my Wife knew it, t would be no Secret Tong: * 

Conſt. Why, do you think the can't keep a Secret ? 

Sir J. No more than ſhe can keep Lent. 

Heartſr, Prithee tell it her to try ,Conſtant. 

Sir J. No, prithee don't, that I mayn't be Eper with it. 

Conſt, Tl hold you a Guinea you don't make her tell it you: 

Sir J. PII hold you a Guinea I do. 

Conſt. Which way ? 

Sir Job. Why III beg her not to tell it me. 

Heartfr. Nay, if any thing do's it, that will. 

Cen. But do you think, Sir? . — 

Sir Jh. Oons, Sir, I think a Woman and a Secret, are the two 
i pertinenteſt Themes in the Univerſe. Therefore pray let's hear 


bn wore, of my Wife nor your Miſtreſs. Damn em both with 
all 
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alk my Heart, and every thing elſe that Daggles a Petticoat, ex. 
cept four Generous Whores, with Zctry Sands at the head of em, 
who were drunk with my Lord Rake and I, ten times in a Fort- 
night. F Exit Sir John. 

Com, Here's a dainty fellow for you, And the verieſt Coward too. 
But his uſage of his Wife makes me ready to ſtab the Villain. 

It. Lovers are ſhort ſighted: All their Senſes run into that 
of feeling, This proceeding of his is the only thing on Earth can 
make your Fortune. If any thing can prevail wich her to accept 
of a G-llant tis his ill uſage of her; for Women will do more for 
revenge than they?ll do for the Goſpel. 

Prethee take heart, I have great hopes for you, and ſince I can't 
bring you quite off of her, Pl endeavour to bring yon quite on; for 
a whining | over, is the damn'd'ſt Companion upon Earth. 

Cor. My Dear Friend, flatter me a little more with theſe hopes; 
for whilſt they prevail | have Heaven within me, and cou d melt 
with joy. 

Heart. Pray no melting yet : let things go farther firſt. This 
afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſome advance. In the mean while, 
lets go Dine at Locker's, and let hope get you a Stomach, (Exemnt.. 


SCEN Fe Lady Fancytul's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Egneyfull and Macamoilelle. 


Lady F. Did you ever ſee any thing ſo Importune, Madamoiſelle ? 

Madam. lnteed Matam, to ſay de trute, ke want leetel good 
breeding. A | 

Lady F. Good breeding? He wants to be Gain'd, Madamoiſclie : an 
Inſolent Fellow. » 6 

And yet let me expoſe my Weakneſs, 'tis the only Man on earth 
I cou'd reſolve to diſpence my Favours on, were he but a fine Gen- 
tleman. Well; did Men but know how deep an Impreſſion a fine 
Gentleman makes in a Lady's heart, they wou d reduce all their ſtu- 
dies to that of good breeding alone. X 


Enter Cornet. 
Cor. Madam here's My. Treble. He has brought home theVerſes your 
Ladyſhip made, and gave him to ſer. 5 | 


F. ® let him come in by all means. ; 
Now, Madamoiſelle, am I gping to be unſpeakably happy. 


* 
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Emi ir Diebe. 
So Mr. Treble , you have ſet my little Dialogue? 
Took. Yes, Madam, and 1 hope your Ladyſhip will, be pleaſed 
vi IT, d . 
F. O, no doubt ont; for really Mr. Treble, you ſet all things 


to a Wonder: But your Muſick is in particular. Heavenly, whey 
you have my words to cloathin't. 


Treb. Your words themſelves, Madam , have ſo much Muſick in 
'em they inſpire me, 


Lady F. Nay, now you make me bluſkyMr. Treble ; but pray let's 
hear what you bave done, 


Treb. You ſhall, Madam. 


* 


A Song to be Sung between a Man and 
| a Woman. 


NI. H Lovely Nymph, the worl:os on Fire: 


Viel, Veil thoſe 7 Eyes. | 
W. The VVorld may then in Flames expire, 
And boaſt that jo it Dies. 
M. But when all Mortals are deftro;'d, 
VVho then ſhall Sing your Praiſe ? 
W. Thoſe who gre fit to be employ :. : 
The Gt, ſhall Altars raiſe. 


Tre. How do's your Ladſhip like it, Madam? 

Lady F. Rapture, Rapture, Mr. Treble, Pm all Rapture. O Wit 
and Art, what power you habe when joyn'd. I mult needs tell you 
the Birth of this Little Dialogue, Mr. Trcb/s It's Father was a 
Dream, and it's Mother was the Moon I dreamt, that by an unani- 
gious Vote, I was choſen Queen of that Pale World. And that the 
firſt time I appear'd wpon my Throne, --- all my Subjects Nil n 
Love with me, Juſt then 1 wak'd : and ſceing Pen, Ink and Paper 
lie idle upon the Table, 1 ſlid into my Morning Gown, and writ 
this in prompta. : | 


Treb, 
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Arch. $9 1 gueſs the Dialogue, Madam, is ſuppogd to be between 
your Majeſty and your firſt Miniſter of State. 

Lady F. Juſt : he as Miniſter adviſes me to trouble my head about 
the weffare of my Subjects; which I as Soveraipn, find avery imper- 
tinent propofal: But is the Town fo Dull, Mr. Treble, it affords 
us never another New Song ? 

Treb, Madam, I have one in my Pocket, came out but yeſterday, 
it your Ladyſhip pleaſes to let Mrs. Pipe Sing it. 

Lady F. By all means. Here Pipe. Make what Muſique you can 
of this Song, bere. . 


SO NG. . 
OT an Angel dwells above 
Half ſo fair as her I Love: 
* Heaven knows bow ſhell riceive me : 
If ſhe ſmiles, I bleſt indeed 
If ſhe frowns, I'm quickſy freed ; 
Heat en knows, ſhe ne&er can grieve me. 
II. 


None can Love her more than 1, 


Jet (be ne'er ſhall male me die. a 
If my flame can never warm her; 
Laſting Beauty,” Ill adore, 
I all never Love her more, 
Cruelty will ſo deform her. 


= F. Very well: This is Hearrtfree's Poetry without queſtion. 
Treb. Won't your Ladiſhip pleaſe to ſing your ſelfthis morning? 

Lady F. O Lord, Mr. Treble, my cold is ſtill ſo Bur barous, to 
refuſe me that pleaſure He he hem. 5 8 

Treb. I'm very ſorry for it, Madam : Methinks all Mankind ſhou'd 
turn Phyſicians for the Cure ont. 

Lady F. Why truly to give mankind their due; There's few that 
know me, hut have offer'd their Remedy. - * 

Treb. They have reaſon, Madam, for I know no body Sings ſo 
near a Cherubin as your Ladyſhip. 


Laay 
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Lady F. What 1 do 1 owechiefly to your skill and care, Mr. We- 
b'-, People do fiatter we indecd, that | have a voice and a je ne ſcai 
<,uoy in the Conduct of it, that will make Mulick of any rhing. And 
truly! begin 10 Lelieve fo, fioce what happen d Vother night: would 
you think it, Mr. 7rcble;, valking pretty late in the Park, (for 1 of- 
ten walk late in the Park, Mr, Trebl- ;) A whim took me to ling Chi- 
vy-Chaſe, and would you believe ic ? Next morning I had three 
Copics of Verſes, and h Biller-doux at my Levee upon it. 

J.. And without an diſpute you deſer d as many more, Madam, 
are there any further Cominzncs tor your Ladyſhip s humble Servant? 

Lady F. Nothing more at this time, Mr. T7eb/c. But I ſnall expect 
you here cvery morning for this Month, to ſing my little matter 
there tome. I'll reward you for chr paigs. 

7, O Lord, Madam 

1 ady F. Good morrow, ſweet Mr. Ter. 


Into. Your Ladylbips moſt obedient Servant. (Exit Trib. 
F iter Servart. . 
Serv, Will your Ladyſhippleaſe to Fe yet? (Exit. Ser: 


Lady F. Yes : let em ferve#® © 

dure this H-artfree has bewitch'd me, Madarnſele. 

You can't imagine how odly he mixt himſcit in mg thoughts during 
my Rapture &en now. I vow?tis a thouſaud pities he is not more 
poliſh d. Don't you think ſo ? 

HMadeam Matam. I tink it ſo great pity, dat if I was in your 
Lad yſhip place, I take him home in my Houle, I lock him up in my 
Cloſer, and I gever let him g tiſt I teach him every ting dat fine LA. 


* ty expect from fine Gentelman. 


Lady F. Why truly I believe, I ſhou'd ſoon ſubdue his Brutality z 
for without doubt, he has a ſtrange penchant to grow fond of me, 
In ſpight of his Averſion to the Sex, elſe he wou'd ne'er have taken 
ſo much pains about me. Lord how proud wou'd ſome poor Crea- 
tures be of ſuch a Conqueſt ? But I alas, } don't know how to receive 
as a fayonr, what I take to be fo infinitely my due But what ſhall 
| do to new mould him, MAdamoiſelte? for till then he's my utter aver- 
non. : | 

Madam. Matam, you muft laugh at him in all de place dat you 
meet him, and turn into de ridicule all he ſay aud alt he do. 

Lady F. Why truly Satyr has been ever of wonderous uſe, to re- 
form ill manners. Belides tis my particular Talent to ridicule folks. 
Ican be ſcrere; ſtrangely ſevere, when | will, Madamniſelle. —- — 


— me the Pen and ink: —I find my felt wWhimſcall— ll write 
to * : 


—— Or 
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or Il let it alone, ard be ſevere» Siting down 19 write, 


upon him that way. S Riſing up agam 
- Vet active ſeverity is better than 2 N 
aſſive, Siting down. 


— I i; as es let alone too, for 
every laſh I give him ha Riſfir 
he'll take — favour. id the 
— Yet tis a thouſand pities ſo much Sitting. 
—— Satyr ſhould be loſt. 
-—= But if it ſhou'd have a wrong ef- 
fet upon him *twould diſtract „ N. 


me. 
—— Well | muſt write tho' aftery String 
all. 
-— Or Il let it alone which is they Kiſiag. 
ſamething. * 
Madam. La Voili determinee. (Exennt. 


The End of the Second Ack. 


AC the Third. 


S CE N E Opens. 3 Lady Brute and Bellin- 
fl riſing from the Table. 


Sir J. Fre; take away the things - l expe&t Company. But 
| firſt bring me a Pipe; Il ſmoak. (to a Servant. 
Lady R. Lord, Sir John, I wonder you won't leave that naſty Cu- 
ſtom. | 
Sir J. Prithec don't be Impertinent. 
Bel. to Lady. I wonder who thoſe are he expects this afternoon. 
Lady B. Id give the World to know : Perhaps "tis Conſt ant; he 
comes here ſometimes ; It it does prove him, I'm reſolved I'll ſhare 
the vit. 
Bel. We'll fend for our Work and fit here. 
| Lady B He'll choak us with his Tobacco, 
| Bel. Nothing will choak us, when we are doing what we have a 
| mind to. — 


ä—— — — — — 
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N Enter Lovewell. 
Love, Madam. 
Lady B. Here; bring my Cauſin's work and mine hither 
F xit Love. and Re-enter: 
with their Work. 
Sir J. Whn ; Pox, can't you work ſomewhere elſe ? 
I. „. We ſhall he caretull not to diſturb you, Sir. 
Rc! Your Pipe would mike you too thoughtfull, Unkle, if you were 
ler alone; Our prittle prattle will Cure your Spleen. 
Sir J. Will it fo, Mrs. Pert ? Now | believe it will ſo increaſe it 


ing and [moaking. 
I ſhall rake my own Houſe for a Paper-Mill. WY 8 

15 k. to Hel. aſide Dont let's mind him; let him ſay what he WIA. 

Sir . A Woman s Tongue a cur: for the Spleen—Oons—( afide- 
If a Man had got the Headach, they'd be for applying the fame 
Remedy. 

Lady B. Von have done a great deal Bellinda fince yeſterday. 

Fel. Yes, I have work'd very hard; how do you like it? 

L idy B. O' tis the prettieſt Fringe in the World. Well Covſin 
von have the happieſt fancy. Prithee advice me about altering my 
Crimſon Pertticoat, 

Sir J. A Pox o' your Petticoat; here's ſuch a prating a man car't 
digeſt his own tho ghts for you. 

Lady B. Don't anſwer him. (Aſie 
Well, what do you adviſe me ? 

Fit. Why really I would not alter it at all. 

Mcthinks tis very pretty as it is. | 

Lady h. Ay thats true: But you know one grows weary of the 
pretticÞ things in the world, when one has had em long. 

Sir J. Yes, I hare taught her that. 

Bel. Shai we provoke him a little? 

Lady E. With all my heart. 

Pdlinda, don't you long to be Married ? 

Rel. Why there are ſome things in't I could like well enough. 

Lady B;. What do you think you ſhou'd diſlike ? 

Bel. My Husband a hundred to one elſe. 

Lady B. O ye wicked wretch - Sure you don't ſpeak as you think. 

Fel. Yes I do : Eſpecially if he ſmoak*d Tobacco. (He looks ears 
n-ſtlyat em. 

1 ady B. Why that many times takes off worſe ſinells. - 

Kel. Then he mult ſinell very ill indeed. 

1 ady B. So ſome Men will, to keep their Wives from coming 
near em. 

Bel. Then thoſe Wives ſhou'd Cuckold em at a Diſtance: 


He 


— ——— 
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He riſes in a ſury, throws his Pipe at em and drives em out. A; they 

_ off, Conſtant and Heartfree enter. Lady B. ram againſi Con- 

ant. 

Sir J. Oons get you gone up ſtairs yon confederating Strumpets 
you, or III Cackald you with a Vengeance. , 

Lady B. O Lord he'll beat us, he! beat us. Dear, Dear Mr. Con- 
ſt ant ſave us. \ (CE xcunt 

Sir J. I'll Cuckold you with a Pox. 

Conſt. Heavens, Sir John, what's the mat ter? 

Sir 7. Sure if Woman had been ready created, the Devil, inſtead 
of being kick d down into Hell, had been Marricd. 

Heart. Why what new plague -have you found now ? 

Sir J. Why theſe two Gentlewomen did but hear me ſay, | ex. 
pected you here this afternoon ; upon which, they preſently re- 
ſolved to take up the Roon, o' pur poſe to plague me aud my Friends. 

Conſt. Was that all? why we ſhou'd have been glad of their 
Company. | 

Sir J. Then | ſhould have been weary of yours. For Ican't re- 
liſh both together. They found fault with my ſinoaking Tobaccs 
too; and ſaid Men ſtunk, But I have a good mind to (ay 
ſomething. | 

Conſt, No, nothing againſt the Ladies pray. 

Sir F. Split the Ladies. Come, will you fit down ? Give us 
ſome VVine, Fellow : 

You M on't ſmoak ? 
Conſt. No nor drink neither at this time, I muſt ask your pardon. 
Sir J. bel oa: Miſtreſs of yours runs in your head; Ill warrant 
s fa 


it's ſome ſuch ſqueamiſh Minx as my Wife, that's grown ſo dainty of 
late, ſhe finds fault even with a Dirty fhirt. 

Heart. That a woman may do, and not be very dainty neither. 

Sir 7. Pox o the women, let's drink. Come, you ſhall take one 
Glaſs, tho' I ſend for a Box of Lozenges to ſweeten your mouth at- 
ter it. 

Conſt. Nay if one Glaſs will ſatisfy you Ill drink it without put- 
ting you to that expence. 

Sir J. Why that's honeſt. Fill ſome Wine, Sirrah : So, Here's 
to you Gentlemen A VVite's the Devil. To your being both 
married ( They drink 

Heart. O your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 

Sir J. VVell? how do you like my VViac ? 

Conſt. Tis very good indeed. 

Heart, Tis Admirable. 

Sir }, Then give vs other Glaſs. 

Conſt. No, pray excuſe us * VVe'll come another time, and 

2 then 
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nen we won't ſpare it. 

Sir J. This one Glaſs and no more. Come: It ſhall be your Mi- 
ſtreſles health: And that's a great Compliment from me, I aſſure 
you. 

Conſt. And tis a very obliging one to me: So give us the Glaſſes, 

Sir J. So : Let her live. (Sir John Congbs in 

Heart, And be kind. the G. 

Conft, What's the matter ? does 't go the wrong way ? 

Sir . If I had love enough to be jealous, I ſhou'd take this for 
an ill Omen. For I never drank my VVives health in my lite, but 
I puk'd inthe Glaſs. 

Conſt. O ſhes too Virtuous to make a Reaſonable man jealous. 

Sir J. Pox of her Virtne. If I could but catch her Adultera- 
ting 1 might bedevorc'd from her by Law. 


Heart. And ſo pay her a yearly Penſion, to be a diſtinguiſh'd Cuc- 
L010. 


Emer Servant. 


Sir, There's my Lord Rake, Colonel Buly, and fome other Gentle- 
men at the Blew-Poſts, deſire your © ompany. | 
\. }. Cods ſo, we are to Conſult about playing the Devil to 
night. 
, wh VVell we won't hinder buſineſs. 
Sir J. Methinks I dont know how to leave you tho*, But for once 
I mnſt make bold - Or look you: may be the Conference mayn't 
Liſt long; ſo if you'll wait here half an hour, or an hour; if 1 
don't come then, why then I won't come at all. 
Heart. to Conſt. A good modeſt propofition truly: (Aſide. 
Conſt. But let's accept on't however. VVho knows what may 
zappen. 
Ns VVell Sir, to ſhew you how fond we are of your Company 
we'll expect your return as long as we can. 
». Sir 7. Nay, may bel mayn't ſtay at all: But buſineſs you know 
muſt be done. So your Seryant —— Or hark you: If you have a 
mind to take a frisk with us, I have an intereſt with my Lord, I can 
-ahly introduce yon. 


Conſt. VVe are much beholding to you, but for my part Pm en- 
*aged another way, 3 


Sir J. What? To your Miſtreſs Fl warrant, Prithee leave your 


nalty Punk to entertain her ſelf with her own Lewd, thoughts, and 
make one with vs to Night. 


Conſt, Sir, tis buſineſs that is to employ me. 


Heart, 
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Heart. And me; and buſineſs muſt be done yon know. 
Sir J. Ay; VVomens buſineſs, tho? the world were conſum d tort, 
Exit. Sir 7. 
Conſt. Farewell Beaſt : And now my Dear Friend, 2 my Mi- 
ſtreſs be but as Cemplaiſant as ſome meas Wives, who think it a piece 
of good breeding to receive the vilits of their Husbands Friends in 
his abſence. | 
Heart. VVhy for your fike I could forgive her, tho? ſhe ſhould be 
ſo Complaiſant to receive ſomething elle in his abſence, But what 
way ſhall we invent to ſee her. 
.» Conſt, O ne er hope it: Invention will prove as Vain as VViſhes, 


Enter Lady Brute and Bellinda. 


Heart. What do you think now, Friend? 

Conſt. 1 think 1 ſhall ſwoon. 

Heart, Pl ſpeak firſt then, whilſt you fetch breath. . 

Lady B. We think our ſelves oblig'd Gentlemen, to come and re- 
turn you thanks for your Knight Errantry. We were juſt upon be 
ing devour d by the Fiery Dragon. 

Bell. Did not his fumes almoſt knock you down, Gentlemen? 

Heart. Truly Ladies, we did undergo ſome hardſhips, and ſhould 
have done more, if ſome greater Hcro's than our ſelves hard by 
had not diverted him. 

Conſt. Tho? I'm glad of the Service, you are pleaſed to ſay we 
have done you; yet I'm ſorry wecou'd do it no other way, than bx 
_— our ſelves privy, to what you wou'd perhaps have kept a 
ecret. : 

Lady B. For Sir Jobs part, I ſuppoſe be deſignd it no ſcret 
ſince he made ſo much noiſe, nd tor my ſelf, truly I am not much 
concern'd, ſince tis fallen only into this. Gentleman s hands 
and yours ; who I have many reaſons to believe, will neither in- 
terpret nor report any thing to my diſad vantape. | 

Conſt. Your good opinion, Madam, was what 1 fear'd,” I nezer 
c ou'd have merited. f | 

Lady B. Your fears were vain then, Sir, for I am juſt to every bo- 

„dy. 

"is: Prithee, Conſtant, what is t you do to get the Ladies good 
Opinions; for l'm a Novice at it? 

Fell. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you? we 

Heartfy. Yes, that | will with all my Soul, Madam. | 

ell. Why then you muſt never be flovenly, nevir be out of hu- 
mor, fare well and cry Roaſt- meat; ſmoak Tc bacco, nor drink but 

when you are a-dry. 
Feat: 


UL) 
O 
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Heartſy., That's hard. f 

Conſt.” Nay, if you take his Bottle from him, you break his Heart, 
Madam, 

Hell. Why, is it poſlible the Gentleman can love Drinking? 

Heanſr, Only by way of Aatidate. 

Fel Againſt what, p ay ? 

Heartfr. Againſt Love, Madam ? 

Lady Br. Are you afraid ot being in Love, Sir? 

Heertfr. 1 ſhould, if there were any danger of it. 
Lady Hr. Pray why fo? 

Heavtfy, Becauſe 1 always lad an averſion to being us'd like 2 
Dog. 0 8 

Bell. Why truly, men in love are ſeldom us'd better. 

Rady Br. But was you never in love, Sir? 

Heartly. No, I thank Heaven, Madam. 

Fel, Pray where got you your Learning then? 

Hcartfr. From other Peoples Expence. 

Bell. That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is ſcarce honeſt ; if you'd 
buy ſome Experience with your own Mony , as 'twou!d be fairlyer 
got, ſo twould ſick longer by you, 


Enter Footman 


Foorm, Madam, here's my Lady Fancyſ«/, to wait upon your Ladi- 
ſhip. | 

Lady Br. Shield me, kind Heaven, what an inundation of Imperti- 
nence is here coming upon us 


Fuer Lady Fancyful, who runs firſt ro Lady Brute, then to Bel- 
linda, ing em. 


Lady Fane, My dear Lady Brute, and ſweet Eckinda methinks'tis 
an Age ſince I ſaw Yu. 

Laay br. Yet tis but three days; ſure you have paſs'd your time 
very ill, it kems fo long to you. 

Lady auc. Why really, to confeſs the Truth to you, I am fo ever- 
laſhingly fatigu'd with the Addreſſes of Unfortunate Gentlemen, 


that were it not for the extravagancy of the Example, I ſhould c'en 


tear out theſe wicked Eyes with my own Fingers, to make both my ſelf 
and Mankind eaſie. What think you ont, Mr. Hear:/rce, for I take 
you to be my faithful Adviſer ? 
 Heartfr. Why truly, Madam, - I think every Pro- 
ject that is for the Good of Mankind, ought to be encourag d. 

Lady Fane. Then | have your Conſent, Sir. 


Heartfy. 
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Heartfr. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madam. 

Lady Faric. You had a much- more limited Complaiſance this Mor. 
ning, Ar. Would you believe it, Ladies? The Gentleman has been 
ſo exceeding generous, to tell me ot above fifty Faults, in lefs time 
than it was well poſſihle for me to commit two of em. 

Conſt. Why truly, Madam, my Friend there is apt to be ſomething 
familiar with the Ladies, 

Lady Fare, He is indeed, Sir; but he's wondrous charitable with 
it; he has had the Goodneſs to deſign a Reformation, even down to 
my Fingers ends. 


'T was thus, I think, Sir, you would have F Opening her Fingers in 


had 'em ſtand. My Eyes tov he did au amkward mailer. 
not l. ke: How was t you would have direct- 
ed *em ? Thus, I think, L Staring at Lim. 


Then there was ſomething amiſs in my Gate too, I don t know well 
how twas; but as | take it, he would have had me walk like him. 
Pray, Sir, do me the Favour to take a turn or two about the Room, 
that the Company may ſee you. — He's ſullen, Ladies, and wont: 
Bur, to make ſh-rt, and give you as true an Idea as I can ot the mat- 
ter, | think 'twas much about this Figure in general, he world have 
movlded me to: But I was an obſtinate . aasee abr, He. 
Woman, and could not reſolve to make „de and laing urg ieh. ten 
my felf Miſtriſs of his Heart, by grow- N 7 d {on to abe extremt- 
ing as aukward as his Fancy. 9 

Heartſr. Juſt thus Women do, when J Here Conſtant and L aay 
they think we are in love with em, or I rute lt rogerber apart. 
when they are ſo with us, 

Lach Fane. *'T would however be leſs Vanity for me to conclude 
the former, than you the latter, Sir. 

Heartſy, Madam, all I ſhall preſume to conclude, is, That if 1 
were in Love, vou d find the means to make me ſoon weary ont. 

Lady Fanc, Not by over-fondnefs, upon my word, Sir. But pray 
let s ſtop here, for as are ſo much govern'd by Inſtin, I kaow youll 
grow brutiſh at laſt. | | 

Bet (aſide) Now am I ſure ſhe's fond of him: III try to make 
her jealous, 

Well, for my part, I ſhouid be glad to fiad ſome-body would be 
fo free with me, that I might know my Faults, and mend em. 

Lady Fanc. Ihen pray let me recommend this Gentleman to you : 
I have known him ſome time, and will be Surety for him, That upon 
a very limited Encouragement on your ſide, you ſhall find an extend- 
ed Impudence on his. 

Heart. | thank you Madam, for your recommendation; But ha- 
ting idleneſs, Im unwilling to enter into a place where! — 

* there 
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there would be noching to do, I was fond of ſerving your Lady- 
ſip, becauſe I knew you d find me conſtant imployment, 

{ ay Fc Itold you hed be rude, Feltinda. 

ill, O, a little Bluatnefs is a ſign of honeſty, which makes me 
always ready to pardon it. 80, Sir, if you have no other exceptions 
to my ſervice, but the fear of being idle in t, You may venture to 
liſt your ſelf : I ſhall find you work I warrant you, . 

Heartſr. Upon thoſe terms | engage, Madam, and this (with your 
leave) I take tor earneſt. (Offering to kijs ber hand. 

fe, Hold there, Sir, I'm none of ycur earneſt givers. But if I'm 
uV ell terv d, Igive good wages and pay punctually. (Heart. hell. 

{ ay Hunc., (Afice) I dont like this jeſting be- )ſcem to com inue 
tucen em — — methinksthe Fool begins to look Yealling famili- 
43 it hewere in carneſt our then he mult be arly, * 
a Fool indeed. 
-- Lard what a difference there is between me and her. ( Looling at 


F Bel. ſcornfully. 
How I ſhould deſpiſe ſuch a, thing if I were a man. ; 
— - \What a Noſe ſhe has -— What a Chin- — What a Neck- — 
Ten ber Eyes ——And the worſt Kiſſing Lips ia the Univerſe —— 
No no, he can never like her that's poſitive ———- Yet I can't ſuf- 
ter 'em tozether any longer, 
Mr, Heart/ree, do you know that you and I muſt have no Quar- 
rel fot all this. I cant forbear being a little ſevere now and then: 
But Women you know may be allowed any thing. 

Heartfr, Up to a certain age, Madam. 

Lady. Fanc. Which Jam not yet paſt I hope. 

Heartſr. ( Aſide) Nor never will, I dare ſwear, 

7 ady Fan, to Lady V. Come Madam V ill your Eadyſhip be wit- 
neſs to our Reconciliation ? 

L.ady F. You agree then at laſt. 

Heartfr. (ſi bing We forgive. 

* Fart. (Aſide) That was à cold ill-natur'd reply. 

L.ady H. Then there's no Challenges fent between you? 

Heanfr. Not trom me Lpromiſe, (Aae to Conltant) Put that's 
more than I do for her, for l know fhe can as well be damn'd as 
torbear writing to me. 

Conſt, Thar I believe. But I think we had beſt be going leſt 
She Should n and be maliciou. 

Hcartſr. With all my my heart 
Conſt. Ladies we are your humble Servants. J ſee Sir Jh is 
quite engaged, tweuld be in vain to expect him. Come Hearr- 


(Exit. 


„er . , 
Hertſr, Ladies your Servant. (to Belinda) 1 hope Aſadam you 
| | won't 
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won't forget our Bargain; Im to ſar what 4 gil» to vor 
(Hau Hetfres. 
Fel. Libeity of Speech entire, Sir, | | 

Lady Fane. ( Aſide) Very pretty truly —— Uut ho the Beck 
head went out: Languiſhing at her; and pot a look toward uns. 
Wel; Churchnen may talk, Hut Miracles are not cezs d. For tt more 
than natural, ſuch a Rnde feliow as he, and ſuch a little in perti- 
nent as ſhe, ſhou d be capuceble of ma.ing a Woman oft my tpke:c 
uneaſy. 

But I can bear her ſight no longer ———- methinks ſhe 5 g10wn 
ren tines ug lier than Cover. 

Imuſt go home, and ſtudy revenge, 
(79 Laay f.) Madam your humble Servant, I mult take my leave. 

Lady 3 What going «lready Madam ? 

Lady Fare, | mult beg you | excnſe me this once, For really I 
have cightcen viſits to return this afternoon ſo you fee I'm importun a 
by the Women as well as the Men. 

El. (Aſide.) And ſhe's quits with em both. 

(C Fanc, going.) Nay you ſha'nt go one ſtep out of the room, 

Lady B. Indeed Ill wait upon you Cown, 

Lady Fane. No, ſweet lady Arte; you know | ſwo2n at Cere- 
mony, 

[ ady F. Pray give me leave. 

Lady Fanc, ou know | won't, 

La F. Indeed | muſk, 

Lady Fic. Indeed you ſha'n't, 

L ady F. Indeed I will, 

Lady Fanc, Indeed you ſha'n't, 

Laay F. Indeed I will. 

Laay Faye, Indeed you ſha'n't, Indeed Indeed Indeed you ſha n't, 


(Exit Lady Fanc. Tung the fel *. 


Fe · enter Lady Brute, . 
This ioipertinent Woman, has put me out of humour for a Fort- 
night, — What an agreeable moment has her fooliſh v.ſit inter- 
rupted — Lord how like a Torrent Love flows into the Hcart 
when once the ſluce of deſire is open d Good Gods what pleaſure 
there is in doing what we shou'd not do 


Renter Conſtant, 

Ha ! here again? 
Con. Tho the renewing my viſit may ſeem a little irregular 
1 » 


nope 
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I hope I ſhall ah your pardon forit, Madam, when you know I on- 
ly left the Room, le ſt the Lady who was here ſhou'd have been 
as malicious in her Remarks, as ſhe's fooliſh in her Conduct. 

Lady hi. He who has diſcretion cnough to be tender of a Womans 
1 carries a Virtue about him may atone for a great ma- 
ny faults. | 

1 If it has a Title to atone for any, it's pretentions muſt 
needs be ſtrongeſt, where the Crime is Love. I therefore hope l 
ſhall be forgiven the attempt 1 have made upon your Heart, ſince 
my Enterrprize has been a ſecret to all % World but your 
ſelf, 

Lady B. Secrecy indeed in fins of this kind, is an Argument of 
weight to leſſen the Puniſhment ; but nothing's a Plea, for a Par- 
don entire, without a lincere Repentance. 

Conſt. It Sincerity in Repentance, conſiſt in ſorrow for offending: 
No Cloiſter ever cncloſed, ſo true a Penitent as I ſhould be. But I hope 
it cannot be reckon'd an offence to Love, where tis a duty to adore. 

Lady B. 'Tis an offence, a great one, where it wou'd rob a Wo- 
man of all ſhe ought to be ador*d for; her Virtue. 

Con/t. Virtue ? Virtue alas is no more like the thing that's 
call'd ſo, than tis like Vice it ſelf. Virtue conſiſts in Goodneſs, 
Honour, Gratitude, Sincerity and Pity ; and not in Peeviſh, ſuarl- 
ing ſtreightlac'd Chaſtity. True Virtue whereſo'e'cr it moves, ſtill 
carries an intrinſique worth about it, and is in every place, and in 
cach Sex of equal value. So is not Continence you ſee ; That Phan- 
tome of Honour, which men in every Age have ſo coutemn'd, they 
have thrown it amongſt the Women to ſcrable for, 

Lady B. If it be a thing of fo very little Value; Why do you ſo 
earneſtly recommend. it to your Wives and Daughters ? 

Conft. We recommend it to our Wives, Madam, becauſe we 
wou'd keep em to our ſelves. And to our Daughters, becauſe we 
wou d diſpoſe of em to others. 

Lady B. "Tis then of ſome Importance it ſeems, ſince you 
-an't diſpoſe of em without it. 

Cont, That importance, Madam, lies in the humour of the Coun+ 
*rv, not in the nature of the thing. 

Lady B. How do yon prove that, Sir? 

Conſt, From the Wiſdom of a neighb'ring Nation in a Contrary 
Pratice, In Monarchies things go by Whimſie, but Commonwealth's 
vcigh all things in the Scale of Reaſon. 

Lach F. U hope we are not fo very light a People to bring up fa- 
Hions without ſome Ground, 

Conſt, Pray what dog's your Ladiſhip think of a powder'd Coat 
or Deeo Morraing? 


4 ay B. 1 
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Lady B. I think, Sir, your Sophiſtry bas all the Meet that you 


can reaſonably expect it ſnou d have : it puzzles , but don t convirce 
Conſt. I'm ſorry for it. 


Lady . I'm lorr) to hear you ſay b. 
Conſt. Pray why ! 


Lady H. Becauſe if you expected more from it, you have a worſe 

inion of my underſtanding than I deſire you ſhou d have. 

?. «ſide. I comprehend her: She wou d have me ſet avlue ur- 
on her Chaſtity, that I may think my ſelf the more oblig d to her, 
when ſhe makes me a preſent of it. 

To her. I beg you will believe I did but rally, Madam, I know 
you judge too well of Right and Wrong, to be deceiv'd by Argu- 
ments like thoſe. I hope you I] have ſo favourable an opinioa of my 
Underſtanding too, to believe the thing call'd Virtue has worth e- 
nough with me, to paſs for an eternal Obligation where're tis 
facrif.c'd, 

Lady J. It is I think fo great a one, as nothing can repay. 

Conſt. Ves; the making the man you love your everlaſting Debtor. 

Lady B. When Debtors once have borrow'd all we have to lend, 
they are very apt to grow very ſhy of their Creditors Company. 

Con. That, Madam, is only 8 are forc'd to borrow of U- 
ſurers, and not of a Generous Friend. Let us chooſe our Creditors, 
and we are ſeldom fo ungrateful to ſhun em. 

B. What think you of Sir Jer, Sir? I was his free choice. 

Conſt. I think he's marri'd, Madam. 

Lady B. Do's Marriage then exclude men from your Rule of 
Conſtancy. 

Conſt. It do's. Conſtancy's a Brave, free, hiughty, generous A- 
gent, that cannot buckle to the Chains of Wedlock. There's a 
poor ſordid ſlavery in Marriage, that turns the flowing Tyde of 
Honour, and ſinks us to the lowelt ebb of Inſimy. *Tisa corrupted 
Soil; Inu Nature, Avarice, Sloath, Cowardice and Drrt, are all 
Its product. 

Lady V. Have you nv exceptions to th's General Rule az well 25 
to to ther? 

nt. Yes: I wou'd (after all) be an exception to it my ſelf it you 
were free, in Power and Will to make me fo. 

Lady H. Compliments are well placd, where tis impoſſihle to 
lay ho'd on em. 

Cent. I wend to Heaven 'twere poſſible for yo! to lay bold on 
mine, that yon might ſce it is no Compliment at al. Burfnce you 
are already diſpos d on beyond Redemption. to one why dos nct 
know the value of the Jewel you have put into his hands: J hope 
you wou'd not think him greatly wrong d, tho' it ſhog'd ſometimes 
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be loc d on y a Friend, who knows how toe ſteem it as he ought, 

Lucy L. It looking ont alone wou'd ſerve his turn, the wrong 
perhaps might not be very great, 

Conſt, Why, what if he ſhon'd wear it now and then a day, ſo he 
gave good Security to bi ing it home again at night? 

Lacy 5, Small Security 1 fanſie might ſerve for that. One might 
ven tute to take his word, 

Cc, Then where's the injury to the Owner ? 

Lay B. Tis an injury to him, if he think it one. For if Happi- 
nels be ſerted in the Mind, Unbappineſs mult he fo t o. 

Conſt. Here | cloſe with you, Madam, and draw my concluſive Ar- 
gument from your on Poſition : If the injury lie in the fancy, there 
needs nothing but Secrecy to prevent the Wrong. 

Lady F. gring, A ſurer way to prevent it, is to hear no more Ar- 
zuments in it's behalt. 

Cuff. faloning ber. But, Madam —— 

Lady . But, Sir, tis my turn to be diſcreet now, and not ſuffer 
too long a Viſit. 

n. cuching ber lind. By Heaven you ſhall not ſtir, till you 
give me hopes that. l ſhall ſee yow again, at ſome more convenient 
Time and Place. 

Laily 7. 1 give you juſt Hopes enough — (breaking from him) To 
get looſe from you: And that's all I can afford you at this time. 

[ Exit running. 


Conſtant Solus. 


Now by all that's Great. and Good, ſhe is a charming Woman. 
In what Extaſie of joy ſhe has left me. For ſhe gave me Hope; 
Did ſhe not ſay ſhe gave me Hope? Hope ? Ay; what Hope? 
enough co make me let her go Why that's enough in Conſci- 
chce. Or po matter how twas ſpoke ; Hope was the word: It came 
om ker, and it was ſaid to me. 


Enter Heartfree. 


Ha, 1icartfree : Thou haſt done me Noble Service in pratling to the 
young Gentlewoman without there; come to my Arms, Thou Venera- 
„% Baud, and let me ſqueeze thee (Embracing him eagerly) as a new 
dai of ſtayes dos a Fat Country Girl, when ſhe's carry d to Court 
to ſtand for a Maid of Honour. 
Hears, Why what the Devil's all this Rapture for? 
Con. Rapture? There s ground for Rapture, man, there's hopes, 
my Heartſ7:44, hopes ny Friend. 
Heart 
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Heart. Hope's ? of what ? 

"Conſt. Why hopes that my Lady and I together, (for 'tis more 
than one bodies work) ſhould make Sir John a Cuckold. 

Heart. Prithee what did ſhe ſay to thee ? 

Conſt. Say? what did ſhe not ſay ? ſhe ſyjd that - ſays ſhe — -- 
ſhe ſaid -—— Z-ons I don't know what ſhe ſaid : But ſhe look d as 
if ſhe ſaid every thing I'd have her, and ſo if thou'lt go to the Ta- 
vern, Pl! treat thee with any thing that Gold can buy; 111 give all 
my Silrer amongſt the Drawers , make a Bonfire before the Door, 
ſay the Plenipo's, have ſign'd the Peace, and the Bank of Englands 
grown honeſt, (Excunt. 


SCENE opens. Lord Rake, Sir Fobn, Oc. at 
a Table drinking. 


All. Vuzza. 

Lord R. Come Boys. Chargeagain. 
all order, Here's Liberty of Conſcience. 

All. Huzza. 

Lord R. Ill Sing you a Song I made this morning to this purpoſe. 

Sir J. Tis wicked ! — 

. B. Don't my Lord tell you he made it? 
7 Well then let's ha'r. : 


Lord R. Sings. 


80 Confuſion to 


I. 


Hat a Pother of Late 
Have they kept in the State 
About ſetting our Conſciences free 
A Bottle has more 


Diſpenſation in Store, 
Than the King and the State can decree, 


; II. Vi ben 
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II. 
hen amy Head full of VJ ine, 


- T ver flow with Deſign 
And know no penal Laws that can curb me. 
VVhat eer I deviſe, 
Seems good in my Eyes, 
Aud Religion ne'er dares to diſturb me 


III. 
No fancy remorſe \ 
Intrudes in my Courſe, 
Nor Impertinent notions of Exil 
So there's Claret in ſtore, 
In Peace Pe my VVhore, 
And in Peace I jog on to the Devil. 


All Sing. So4hberes Claret, &c. 
Lord R. (Rep.) And in Peace I jog on toi he Devil, 


* 


Lird 8, Well, how do you like it, Gentlemen? 

All. O, Admirable. 

Sir J. 1 wou'd not give a fig for a Song, that is not full of Sin 

nd Imprdence. 

Lord g. Then my Muſe is to your taſte. 
But drink away ; The Night ſteals vpon us, we ſhall want time to 
be Lewd in. Hey Page, {ally out, Sirrah, and ſee what's doing in 
the Camp, we'll beat up their Quarters preſently. 

Pe. 11] bring your Lordſhip an Exact account. (Ex. Pace. 

Lend R. Now let the ſpirit of Clary go round. 5 
Fill mea 1 Here's to our forlora- -hope. 
Conrage Knight; Victory attends you. 

Sir J. An Lein ſhall Crown me. Drink away and be damn'd 

2 K. gain Boys; to ther Glaſs and damn Morality, 

J. (arm Ay—-damn Morality -=— and damn thc Watch. 


And 


The Provok\« Tlife. 39 


And let the Conſtable be married. 
All. Huzza. 


Re-enter Page. 


Lady R. How are the Streets inhabited, Sirrah ? 

Page. My Lord it's Sunday night, they are full of Drunken 
Citizens. 

Lord R. Along, then Boys, we ſhall have a ſeaſt. 

Col. B. Along Noble Knight. 

Sir 7. Ay——-—- along Buly ; and he that fays Sir Jun Erute, is 
rot as Drunk and as Religious, as the Drunkeneſt Citizen of em all 
is a liar, and the Son of a Whore. 

Col. Bal. Why that was bravely ſpoke, and like a free-born Eng- 
liſhman. 

Sir 7. What's that to you, Sir, whether I am an Exgliſh man or a 
trench man? 

Col. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir? 

Sir 7. Zcons | am angry, Sir, ----— for if 1 am a Free-born Eng- 
{ſh man, what have you to do, even to talk of my Privileges. 

Lord k. Why prithee Knight don't quarrel here, leave private 
Animolities to be decided by day light, let the night be imployed 
againſt the publick Enemy. 

Six 7. My Lord ] reſpect you, becauſe you are a man of Quality: 
Pot make that fellow know I am within a hairs breadth as ab- 
ſolute by my Priveleges, as the King of France is by his prerogative. 
He by his prerogative takes money where it is not his due; I, by 
my Prirelege refuſe paying it, where I owe it. Liberty and Pro- 
perty and Old Fro/and, Huz za. (Exit Sir J. reeling. 

Al. Huzza. all following him. 


SCENE. A Bcd-Chamber. 
Enter Lady Brute and Bellinda, 


Lady B. Sure it's late, Belinda? I begin to be ſleepy. 
Bell. Yes tis near twelve. Will you go to Bed? ; 
Lady B. To bed my Pear? Ard by that time I'm fallen into a 
ſweet lleep, (or perhaps a ſwegt Lream which is better and better) 
Sir John will come home, roaring drunk, and be over-joy'd he finds 
me in a Condition to be diſturb'd. 


Be! 
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neh. O ya need nat tear him, he's in for all night 1 he Ser. 
yan's ſr; hes gone to Gitrk with my Lord K. alt? 

T . Nay tis not very lively indeed, ſuch ſuitable Toinpany mould 
ont p! eſent'y. What Hogs en turn, ge, u hen they gruw 
(cars of Women. 

Fe. And whit Oles rhey are whiilt they are fond of 'em. 

Ieh. Bit that we may forgive weil eacugh, decauſe they are 2 
our ACCOUNTS, 

. We ovght to da f. indeel + Bt tis a hard matter. 

For ahen a man is reaiy in Love be looks fo ut ſofferably Clly 
that tho a Woman l dhm well enouah h: fore, ſhe bas then 
mucn 210, to endure the ſiaht of him. Aad this I take to be the rea- 
ſon, why Lovers are ſo general ill vſ-d. 

Laiy 7, Well town now, Im well enough pleaſed to ſee a man 
ok like an AG for me. 

Bell. Ay, Im picas'd he lhonld took like an Aſs too Thar is 
Ir M2424 with my felt tor making him look fo, 

Lau B. N 1y truly. fl think it he d find ume other way to expreſs 
his Pafti>n, ta ould be more to Lis advantage. 

Ae, Ves; For thena Woman might like his Paſſion and him too, 

Lady I. Yet, Bellindz, after a!l, A Woman's life, would be but a 
dull buſine$, if t. vers not for Men; And Mea that can look like 
Afts too. We thaw never blame Fate, for the ſhortneſs of our 
Jays; our time woud hang — upon our hands. 

Rei, Why truly they do help us off with a good share ont. Mor 
were there no Men in the World, O' my Conſcience | ſhou'd be no 
longer 2 drefiiag than Pa a ſaying my prayers ; Nay tho it were 
Stnday : For vou know that one may go to Church without Stays on. 

Lady V. Bet dont you think Eamlation mightdo ſomething; for 
every Woman you ſee deſires to be finer than her Neighbour, 

2:2, That's only that the mea miy like her better than her Neigh 
„our. No: if there were no men, adieu fine Petticoats, we shon d 
Ie weary of wearing em. 

LAY B. And adieu Plays, we Shou d be weary of ſeeing em. 

el, Adieu Hide Park, the Duſt wou'd Choak us, 

Lay 3, Adieu St. James's, Walking word Tire us. 

ket. Adieu London, the ſmoak vou d Rifle us. 

dy B. And adieu going to Church, fur Religion wou'd ne'er 
prevail with us. 

Noth, Ha ha ha ha ha 

Ach. Oar Conteſſion is © ver; htarty, ſure we merit Abſ. lutlon. 


1 
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J. Not unleſs we go through with't, and confeſs all. $9 
prithee, for the Eaſe of our Conſciences, let's hide nothing. 

Bel. Agreed. 

Lady B. Why then I confeſs, That I love to fit in the Fore-front 
of a Box. For if one ſits behind, there's two Acts gone perhaps, be- 
fore ons found out. And when I am there, it 1 perceive the Men 
whiſpering and looking upon me, you muſt know cent for my Life 
for bear thinking, they talk to my Advantage. And that fets a Thou- 
ſand little cickling Vanities on Foot. 

Bel. Juſt my Caſe for all the World; but go on. + 

B. 1 watch with Impatience for the next Jeſt in the Play, that 
I may laugh and ſhew my white Teeth. If the Poet has b-en dull, 
and the Jeſt be long a coming, I pretend to whiſper one to my Friend, 
and from thence fall into a little ſhort Diſcourſe, in which | take Oc- 
caſion to ſhew my Face in af Humours, Brisk, Pleas'd, Serious, Me- 
lancholy, Laoguiſhing; Not that what we ſay to one another 
cauſes any of theſe Alterations. But 

Bel. Don't trouble your ſelf to explain: For if Pm not miſtaken, 
you and 1 have had ſome of theſe neceſſary Dialogues before now, 
with the ſame Intention. b 

Lady B. Why 'n ſwear Belinda, ſome People do give ſtrange agree- 
able Airs to their Faces in ſpeaking. 

Tell me true! — Did you never practice in the Glaſs? 

Bel. Why, did you? 

Lady B. Yes Faith, many a time. 

Bel. And 1 too, 1 own it. Both how to ſpeak my ſelf, and how to 
look when others ſpeak; But my Glaſs [ con'd never yet agree 
what Face I ſhou'd make, when they come blurt out, with a naſty 
thing in a Play: For all the Men preſently look upon the Women, 
that's certain; ſo laugh we muſt not, though our Stays barſt for*r, 
Becauſe that's telling Truth, and owning we underſtand the Jeſt. And 
to look ſerious is fo dull, when the whole Houſe is a laughing. 

B. Belides, that looking ſerious, do's really betray our 
Rnowledge in the Matter, as much as laughing with the Company 
wou'd do. For if we did not underſtand the thing, we ſhou'd natu- 
rally do like other People. 

Bel. For my part l always take that Occaſion to blow my Noſe. 

Ledy B. You muſt blow your Noſe half off then at ſome Plays. 

Fel. Why don't ſome Reformer or other, beat the Poet for't? 

B. Becauſe he is not fo ſure of our private Approbation as of 
our publick Thau. Well, ſure there is not upon Earth, fo impec- 
tinent a thing, as Womens Modeſty. 

Bel. Yes; Mens Fantaſque, that obliges us to is. 
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If we quit our Modeſty, they ſay we loſe our Charms, and yet they 
know that very Modeſty is Affectation, and rail at our Hypocriſie. 

Lady B. Thus one wou'd think, *cwere a hard Matter to pleaſe 'em, 
Neice. Yet our kind Mother Nature has given us ſomething, that 
makes amends for all. Let our Weakneſs be what it will, Mankind 
will {till be weaker, and whilſt there is a World, tis Woman that 
will govern it. 

But prithee one word of uy Conſtant before we go to Bed; if 
it be but to furniſh Matter for Dreams; I dare ſwear he's talki 
of me now, ar thinking of me at leaſt, tho? it be in the middle o 
his Prayers. 

Bel. So he onght I think ; for you were plcas'd to make him a good 
round Advance to day, Madam. 

Lady B. Why, 1 have Cen plegu'd him enough to ſatisſie any 
reaſonable Woman: He has beſieg'd me theſe two Years to no 
Purpoſe. 

Bel. And if he beſieg'd you two Years more, he'd be well enough 
paid, ſo he had the plundering of you at laſt. 

Lady B. That may be; but Pm afraid the Town won't be able to 
hold out much longer; for to confeſs the Truth to you, Bellmds, the 
Garriſon begins to grow mutinous. 

Bel. Then the ſooner you capitulate, the better. 

Lady B. Yet methinks I wou'd fain ſtay a little longer, to ſee you 
£x%d too, that we might ſtart together, and ſee who cou'd love long- 
eſt, What think you if Hearrfree ſbou'd have a Month's Mind to 
you? 

Bel Why Faith I cou'd almoſt be in Love with him, for deſpiſing 
that fooliſh affected Lady Fancyfall, but I'm afraid he's too cold ever 
to warm himſelf by my Fire. 

Lady B. Then he deſerves to be froze to Death. Wou'd I were a 
Man for your ſake, my dear Rogue. | [ Kiſſing her, 

Bel. You'd wiſh your ſelf a Woman again for your 6wn, or the 
Men are miſtaken. 

But if 1 cou'd make a Conqueſt of this Son of Bacchus, and rival 
his Bottle: What ſhou'd 1 do with him, be has no Fortune; 1 
can't marry him; and ſure you wou'd not have me commit For- 
nication. 

Lady B, Why, if you did, Child, twou'd be but a good friendly 
part; if tere only to keep me in Countenance whilſt I commit —— 
You know what. 

Bel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you that way, I may perhaps 
ſome other, as much to your Satisfaction. But pray how ſhall we 
contrive to ſee theſe Blades again quickly ? Lab 
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Lady B. We muſt een have Recourſe to the old way; make em an 
Appointment *twixt jeſt and earneſt, cwill look like a Frolick, and 
that you know's a very good thing to ſave a Woman's Eluſhes. 

Bel. You adviſe well ; but where ſhall it be ? 

Lady B. In Spring- Ce den. But they ſhan't know their Women, 
till their Women pull off their 7 for a Sur prize is the moſt 
agreeable thing in the World: I find my felt in a very good 
Humour, ready to do em = oe * can think on. 

Bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary Billet, without farther 
Delay. 

Lady B. Let's go into your Chamber then, and whilſt you ſay your 
Prayers, I'll do it, Child. 


Extwn, 
The End of the Third ACT. 
nend 20 
* 1G 2 A C T. 
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A/C TT VV. 
SCENE Goda, 


Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, Cc. with Swords dramm 


Lord P the Dog dead ? 
Bully. No, damn him, I heard him wheeze. 

Lord R. How the Witch his Wife howl'd ! 

Bully. Ay, ſhe'll alarm the Watch preſently. 

Lord R. Appear, Knight, then; come, you have a good Cauſe to 
fight for, there“ a Man murder'd. 

Sir. John, Ts there? Then let his Ghoſt be fatisfied : For tt facri- 
fice a Conſtable to it preſently ; and burn his Body upon his wooden 


Enter a Taylor, with a Bundle under his Arm. 
JZ | 


Bully. How now? What have we got here? A Thief? 

Taylor. No amt pleaſe you; Pm no Thief. 

Ss Lord R. That we'll ſee preſently : Here, let the General examine 
im. 

Stir John. Ay, Ay; Let me examine him; and ÞIl lay a Hundred 
Pound | find him gui Ys in ſpight of his Tecth — for he looks — 
pke a — ſneaking Raſcal. : 

Come Sirr2h, without Equivocation, or mental Rcervation, tell me 
of what Opinion you are, and what Calling; for by them —— I ſhall 
gueſs at your Morals. 

Taylor. Ant pleaſe you, I'm a Diſſenting Journeyman Taylor. 

Sir Jahn. Then Sirra, you love Lying by your Religion, and Theft 
by your Trade, And fo, that your Puniſhment may be ſuitable to 
your Crimes, — Pl! have you firſbgagg'd, — and then hang'd. 

Taylor. Pray good worthy Gentlemen, don't abuſe me; indeed Pa 
an honeſt Man, and a good Workman, tho? I ſay it, that ſhou'd not 


Gy it. 
Sir Jown 
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Sir Fob». No Words, Sirrah, but attend your Fate. 

Lord R. Let me fee what's in that Bundle, 

Taylor. And pleaſe yon, it's the Doctor of the Pariſh's Gown. 

Lord x. The Doctor“ Gown ! — Henk you, Knight, you won't 
ſick at abuſing the Clergy, will yon? 

Sir John. No, Pm drunk, and Pl] abuſe any thing — but my 
Wife z and her | name -— with Reverence. 

Lord R Then you ſhall wear this Gown, whilit you charge the 
Watch. That tho' the Blows fall upon you, the Scandal may light 


upon the Church. 
Sir Jobn. A generous Delign by all the Gods 
LT akes the Gown and puts it on. 


me. 

FR. O dear Gentlemen, I ſhall be quite undone, if you take the 
own. 

Sir John, Retire, Sirrah; and ſince you carry off your Skin 
go home, and be happy. 

Taylor. [pauſing ] U think I had een as good follow the Gentleman's 
friendly Advice, For if 1 diſpute any longer, who knows bat the 
whim may take him to Caſe me. Theſe Courtiers are fuller of Tricks 
than they are of Money; 1 ſooner cut a Man's Throat, than pay 


bis Bill. 
[Exit Taylor, 
Sir Johm. So, how d'ye like my Shapes now? 
Lord X. This Will do to a Miracle; he looks like >Biſhop going to 
the Holy War. But to your Arms, Geatlemen, the Enemy appears. 


give 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


Watchman. Stand! Who goes there? Come before the Conſtable. 
Sir jebn. The Conſtable's a Raſcal —— and you are the Son of a 
Whore. 

Watchman A civil Anſwer for a Parſon, truly. . 

Conſt ble. Methinks Sir, a Man of your Coat, might ſet a better 
Examplc. 
Sit Jobn. Sirrah, Plt make you know — there ate Men of my Coat 
can ſet as bad Examples — as von can do, you Dog you. 


[Sir John frikes the Conſtable. They knock him down, diſarm him 
and ſeize him; Lord R. & r. run away. 


Conſtable. So, we have fecur®d the parſon however. 
Sir Job. Blood and Blood -—— and Blood. 


@ Watchman, 
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Watchman. Lord have Mercy upon us: How the wicked Wretch 
Raves af Blood. Pll warrant he has been murdering ſome body 
to, Night. 

Sir Joh. Sirrah, There's nothing got by Murder but a Halter: My 
* 4 s towards Drunkenneſs and Simony. 4 

Watchmen, Why that now was ſpoke like a Parts, Neigh- 
bours: ICs pity he ſhou'd be fo Diſguig'd. 12 * 2 
a = John, You Lye, -— 1 am not Disguiy'd; for I am Drunk bare- 
0d. 

Watchmar, Look you there again, —— This is a mad Parſon, 
Mr. Conſtable ; Vil lay a Pot of Ale upon's Head, he's a good 
Preacher. 

Conſtable, Come Sir, out of Reſpect to your Calling, I ſhan't 
put you into the Round-houſe ; but we muſt Secure you in our 
Drawing-Room till Morning, that you may do no Miſchief. 80, 
Come along, . 

Sir John. You may put me where jou will, Sirrah, now you have 
overcome me; But if | cau't do Milchicf, Vil think of Miſchief — 
in ſpite of our Teeth, you Dog you. 

* LE: 


SCENE 2 Bed-· Chamber. 


Euter Heartfree, ſolus. 


What the Plague Ails me? — Love? No, I thank you for that; 
my heart's Rock ſtill, — 
Yet *tis Bellini that diſturbs me; that's poſitive. 
—— Well, what of an that? Muſt | love her for troubleſome ? 
at that rate, I might love all the Women I meet, I gad. 
But hold? —— tho? 1 don't love her for diſturbing me, yet ſhe 
may diſturb me, becauſe love her — Ay, that may be, faith. 
I have dream't of her, that”s certain 
Well, ſo 1 have of my Mother; therefore what's that to the purpoſe ? 
Ay, but Belinda runs in my Mind waking —— 
And ſo do's many a damn'd thing, that 1 don't care a Farthing for 
—_— tho?, 1 would fain be talking to her, and yet I have no 
Bulinels, —— | 
— that has had 2 Mind to do an Impertinent 


Enter 
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Enter Chnſlant. 


Conſt, How now, Heartfree What makes you up and Dreſs'd fo 
ſoon? | thought none but Lovers quarrell'd with their Beds; | 
expected to have found you ſnoariog, as | us'd to do. 

Heart, Why, faith Friend, tis the Care | have of your Affairs, that 
makes me ſo thoughtful z I have been ſtudying all Night, how to bring 
your Matter about with Belinda, . 

Conſt. With Belinda? 

Heart, With my Lady, I mean : And faith I have mighty hopes on t. 
— = muſt be very well ſatisfy'd with her Behaviour to you Ve- 

ay 
, Conſt. So well; that nothing but a Lover's Fears, can make me 
doubt of Succeſs. But what can this ſudden * proceed from? 

Heart. Why, you ſaw het Husband beat her, did you not? 

Conſt. That's true : A Husband is ſcarce to be born upon any terms, 
much leſs when he fights with his Wife. Methinks ſhe ſhou'd cen have 
Cuckolded him upon the very ſpot, to ſhew that after the Battel, ſhe 
was Maſter of the Field. 

Heart. A Council of War of Women, would infallibly have advis'd 
her tot. But, I confeſs, ſo agreeable a Woman as Belinda, deſerves 
a better uſage. 

Conſt, Belinda again? | 

Heart. My Lady, I mean: What a-pox makes me blunder fo to 
day? [aſide] A Plague of this treacherous Tongue. 

Conſt. Prithee look upon me ſeriouſly, Heartfree— 

Now anſwer me Cirettly! Is it my Lady, or Belinda, employs your 
careful I houghts thus ? 

Heart. My Lady, or Bellinda ? 

Conſt. In Love, by this Light in Love. 

Heart, In Love ? 

Conſt. Nay, ne&er deny it: for thou'lt do it ſo awkerdly, twill but 
make the Jeſt fit heavier about thee. My Dear Friend, I give thee 
much Joy La 

Heart. Why prithee, you won't perſwade me to it, will you ? 

Conſt. That ſhe*'s Miſtreſs of your Tongue, that's plain, and 1 
—_ are ſo honeſt a Fellow, your Tongue and Heart always go 
together. 

But how but kow the Devil? Pha, ha, ha, ha —— 
Heart, Hey day: Why ſure you don't believe it in carneſt ? 
Conſt, Yes, 1 do; becauſe I ſee you deny it in jeſt. 
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Heart. Nay , but lot you Ned, —a— deny in jeſt—a— gadzooks, 
you know I ſay—a—when a Man denies a thing in — 

Conſt. Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Heart. Nay, then we ſhall have it: What, becauſe a Man ſtumbles 
#t a word : Did you never make a Blunder ? 

Cenſt. Yes, for I am in Love, lown it. 

Heere, Then; fo am 1.— 

Now laugh till thy Soul's glutted with Mirth, [Embracing bin.] 
But, dear Con ſtam, don't tell the Town ont. 

Conſt. Nay, then *cwere almoſt pity to laugh at thee, after ſo ho- 
neſt a Confeſlion. 

But tell us a little, Jack, By what new-invented Arms, bas this mighty 
Stroak been given ? 

Heart. E'en by that unaccountable Weapon, call'd, 7e ne [pai quoy ; 
For every thing that can come within the Virge of Beauty, I have ſeen 
it with ladifference. 

Conſt. So in few words then; the. Je ne ſg quoy, has been too hard 
for the Quilted Petticoat. 

Heart. | gad, 1 think the Je ne ſpa quo, is in the Quilted Petticoat; 
at leaſt, *tis certain, I n&er think on't without —a-—a Je ne ſpai quoy 
in every Part about me. 

Conſt, Well, but have all your Remedies loſt their Virtue, have you 
turn'd her In- ſide out yet? 

Heart, I dare not ſo much as think onꝰt. 

Coop. But don't the two Years Fatigue, I have had, diſcourage 
you ? 

Heart, Ves: I dread what I foreſee ; yet cannot quit the Enterprize. 
Like ſome Soldiers; whoſe Courage dwells more in their Honour, than 
their Nature; On they go, tho' the Body trembles, at what the Soul 
makes it Undertake, 

Conft. Nay, if you expect your Miſtreſs will uſe yon, as your Profa- 
nations againſt her Sex deſerve, you tremble Juſtly. 

But how do you intend to proceed, Friend? 
Heart, Thou know'it Paz but a Novice; be friendly and adviſe 


me. 

Conſt. Why look you then; Pd have you — Serenade and a 
write a Song Go to Church; Look like a Fool — Be very Offi- 
cious : Ogle, Write and Lead out; And who knows, but in a Year 
or two's time, you may be-— calPd a troubleſome Puppy, and ſent 
about your Buſincfs. 

Heart, That's hard. 

Cong. Vet thus it oft falls out with Lovers, Sir. 

Heart, Pox on me for making one of the Nuniber. , 

| Conf. 
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Conſt. Have a Care: Sa Saucy things: *ewill but augment 
your Crime, if your Miſtreſs hears on't, encreaſe your pu- 
niſhmen 


t. * 

Heart, Prithee ſay ſomething then to encourage me, you know I 
help'd you in your Diſtreſs. 

Conſt. Why then to enconrage you to Perſeverance, that you may 
be thoroughly ill us'd for your Pll put you in, Mind, That 
even the coyeſt Ladies of em all, are made up of Deſires, as well as 
we; and tho? they do hold out a long time, they will Capitulate at 
laſt. For that thundering Engenier, Nature, do's make ſuch havock 
in the Town, they muſt Surrender at long Run, or Periſh in their 
own Flames. 


Enter a Footman. 


Sir, There's a Porter without with a Letter ; he deſires to give it 
into your own Hands. 
Conſt. Call him in. / 


Enter Porter. 


Conſt. What Jo ; ls it thee ? 

Porter. An't pleaſe you Sir, I was Order'd to Deliver this into your 
own Hands, by two wellſhap'd Ladies, at the New-Exchanrge. I 
was at your Honour's Lodgings, and your Servants ſent me hither. 

Conſt. "Tis well, Are you to carry any Anſwer ? 

Porter. No , my noble Maſter. They gave me my Orders, and 
whip, they were gone, like a Maiden-head at Fifteen. 

Conſt. Very well; there. [Gives lin Money. 

Porter. God bleſs your Honour. | | 
Exit Porter. 


Conſt. Now let's ſee, what honeſt truſty 70 has brought us. 
* 


Reads] 

If you and your Play-felow, can ſpare time from your Buft- 
* and Devotions , don't fail to be at Spring- Garden 
about Eight in the Evening. Tou find nothing there but 
Women, ſo you need bring no other Arms than what you 
uſually carry about you. 


So, Play-fellow : Here's ſomething to ſtay your Stomach , till 
Miſtreſſes Diſh is ready for you. * „ 
Heart. 
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Heart. Some of our old Batter%d tance, I wont go, not l. 

Cf. Nay, that you can avoid: re honour in the Caſe, tis 
2 ballenge, and 1 want a Second. 

Heart, I doubt 1 ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one to yon; for Pm 
ſo diſhearten'd by this Wound Bellinds has given me; I don't think ! 
ſhall have Courage enough to draw my Sword. 

Conſt, O, if be all, come along; ll warrant you find Sword 
en for ſuch Enemies as we have to deal withal. 

[ Excunt. 


Enter Conſtable, &c. with Sir John. 


Conſtable. Come along, Sir, I thought to have let you flip this 
m— becauſe you were a Miniſter ; but you are as Drunk and 
as Abuſive as ever. We'll fee what the Juſtice of the Peace will ſay 
to you- 

Sir John. And you ſhall ſee what Pll fay to the Juſtice of the 
Peace, Sirrah. 


They Knock at the Door. 


Enter Servant, 


Conſt ab. Pray Acquaint his Worſhip, we have got an unruly Parſon 
_ We are unwilling to expoſe him, but don't know what to do 
with him, 


Servant, Pll Acquaint my Maſter. 
FE xit Servant. 


Sir ohn. You — Conſtable— What damn'd Juſtice is this? 
Conſi ab. One that will take Care of you, 1 warrant you. 


Enter Juſticg. 


Juſtice, Well, Mr. Conſtable z What's the Diſorder here? 

Canſt ab. Ant Pleaſe your Worſhip - 

Sir John. Let me ſpeak and be damn d: l'm a Divine, and can unfold 
Myſteries better than you can do. 

J=ftice. Sadneſs, Sade ſs, a Minifter ſo Over-taken. Pray Sir, Give 
the Conſtable leave to ſpeak, and Pll hear you very patiently ; 1 aflure 
you Sir, | will, | 

Sir ohn. Sir, — You are a very Civil Magiſtrate. Your moſt hum- 
ble der vant. 


Con ſt ab. 


——— 
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Conſt ab. Ar't Pleaſe your Worſhip then; he has attempted to beat 
the Watch to Night, and Swore——— 

Sir Jobn. You Lye. 

Jnſtice. Hold, pray Sir, a little. 

Sir John. Sir, your very humble Servant. 

Conſtab. Indeed Sir, he came at us without any Provocation, calld 
us Whores and Rogues, and laid us on with a great Quarter - Staff. He 
was in — Lord Rates Company. They have been playing the Devil 
to Ni 

* . Hem—Hem—Pray Sir—— May you be Chaplain to my 
Lor 

Sir John. Sir I preſume——1 may if 1 will. 

Juſtice. My meaning Sir, is——Are you ſo? 

Sir John. Sir, —— You mean very well. 

Juſtice, He hem — bem — Under favour, Sir, Pray Anſwer me 
directly. 0 

Sir Jobn. Under favour, 5 ir Do you uſe to Anſwer directly when 
you are Drunk ? 

Juſtice, Good lack, good lack : Yere's nothing to be got from him. 
Pray Sir, may I crave your Name 

Sir John. Sir, — My Names [LHe Hycops, 
Hyccop, Sir. 

Fuſtice. Hyccop ? Doctor Hyccop. I have known a great many Coun- 
try Parſons of that Name, eſpecially down in the Fenns. 

Pray where do you live, Sir! ? 

Sir Jobn, Here — and there, Sir. 

Fuftice. Why, what a ſtrange Man is this? Where do you Preach, Sir? 
Have you any Cure ? 


Sir John. Sir 
at your Service. 

Juſlice. Lord have mercy upon us. 

Sir Jobn. L Afide. | This Fellow do's Ack fo many Impertinent 
Queſtions, I believe Igad, tis the Juſtice's Wife, in the juſtice s 


Clothes. 
Juſtice. Mr. Conſtable, I Vow and Proteſt, I don't l now what to do 


with him. 
Conſtab. Truly, he has been but a troubleſom Gueſt to us all Night. 
Ja#tice. | think, I had e en beſt let him go about his Buſineſs, for I'm 
unwilling to expoſe him, 
Conſt ab. E en what your Worſhip thinks fit. 
Sir John, Sir not to interrupt Mr. Conſtable, I have a ſmall Fa- 
vour to ask. 
Juſtice. Sir, I open both my Ears = you, 
2 


I have a very good Cure for a Clap, 


Sir 


32 The Provokd Wife. 

Sir John, Sir, your very humble Servant. I have a little Urgent 
Buſineſs calls upon me; And therefore I deſire the Favour of you, to 
bring Matters to a Concluſion. 

Fuſtice. Sir, If I were ſure that Buſineſs, were not to Commit more 
Diſorders; Iod releaſe you. 

Sir John. None, —By my Prieſthood. 

Juſt. Then, Mr. Conſtable, you may Diſcharge him. 

Sir John. Sir, your very humble Servant. If you pleaſe to Accept 
of a Bottle 

Faſt. 1 thank you kindly, Sir ; but 1 never drink in a Morning, 
Good-bny to ye, Sir, good-buy to ye. 

Sir Joby, Good-bay t'ye, good Sir. [Exit Fuſtice, 
80 — — no, Mr. Conſtable, Shall you and 1 go pick up a Whore 


together. 
Conflab. No, thank you, Sir ; My Wife's enough to ſatisfie any rea- 
ſonable Man. 0 


Sir John. L Aft. He, he, he, he, he. the Fool is Married then. 
Well, you won't go? 


Conſt ab. Not I, truly. 

Sir John. Then I'll go by my ſelf; and you and your Wife may 
be Damn'd. cen Si Jobs 
Conſtable C0. after bim. 

Why God-a-marcy Parſon. 

LExemnnt. 


SCEN E Spring- Garden: 


Conſtant and Heartfree Croſs the Stage. As they go off, Enter 
Lady Fancytull and Madamoiſelle, Mat d and Dogging em. 


Conſt. So; Ithink we are about the time appointed; Let us walk 
up this way. 
LExcunt. 

Lady Fancy. Good : Thus far 1 have Dogg d 'em without being 
diſcover'd. 'Tis infallibly fome lutrigue that brings them to Spring- 
Garden, How wy poor Heart is torn and wrackt with Fear and Jea- 
louſie, Yet let it b. ny thing, but that Flirt Send, and Ill try to 
bear it. But if is prove ber, All that's Woman in me ſhall beemploy'd 
to deſtroy her. LExcunt after Conſtant 

and Heartfree. 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Conſtant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyfull and Mada- 
moiſelle fill following at a Diſtance. 


Conſt, I ſee no Females yet, that have any thing to ſay to us. Pm 
afraid we are banter'd. 

Heart, | wiſh we were; for Pm in no Humour to make either them 
or my ſelf merry. | 

Conſt. Nay, I'm ſure you'll make them merry enough; if I tell em 
why you are dull. But prithee why ſo heavy and ſad, before you 
begin to be ill d? 
Heart. For the ſame Reaſon, perhaps, that you are fo brisk and 
well pleavd ; becauſe both Pains and Pleaſures are generally more con- 
fiderable in Proſpect, than when they come to paſs. 


Enter Lady B. and Bellinda, n d, and poorly dreſs'd. 


Conſt, How now, who are theſe ? Not our Game | hope. 

Heart, If they are, we are een well enough ferv'd, to come hunt- 
iog hcre, when we had ſo much better Game in Chaſe elſewhere. 

Lady Fancy. to Mademoiſelſe.] 

So, thoſe are their Ladies without doubt. But I'm afraid that 
Doily Stuff is not worn for want of better Cloaths. They are the 
very Shape and Size of Beilinda and her Aunt. 

Madamoiſ. So day be inteed, Matam. 

Lady Fancy. We'll flip into this cloſe Arbor, where we may hear 


all. they ſay. 
[Exeunt Lady Fancy. and Madamoiſelle. 

Lady B. What, arcs you afraid of us, Gentlemen? 

Het. Why truly 1 think we may, if Appearance don't lye. 

Bel. Do you always find Women what they appear to be, Sir ? 
__ No Forſooth ; but I ſeldom find em better than they appear 
do be. 

Bel. Then the Outſide's beſt, you think? 

Heart, *Tis the honeſteſt. 

Conſt. Have a care, Heartfree ;, you are relapſing agaiv. 

Lady B. Why, does the Gentleman ule to rail at Women? 

Conſt. He has done formerly. 

Bel. ! ſuppoſe he had very good Cauſe for't : 

They did not uſe you {© well, as you thought you deſervid, Sir. 

Lady B. They made theraſelves mecty at your Expence, Sir. 

Bel, Laugh'd when vou Sighd | 

Lady B. Slegt while you were waking, 


Bd, Had 
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Bel. Nad your Porter beat. 

Lady B And threw your Billet doux in the Fire: 

Heart. Hey day, I ſhall do more than rail preſently. 

Bel. Why yon won't beat us, will ou? 

Heart. I dozt know but | may. 

Conſt. What the Devil's coming here? Sir Jobs in a Gown ? 
And drunk Pfaith. ' 


Enter Sir John. 


Sir John. What a Pox—— here's Conſtant, Heartſree, -— and two 
Whores gad: O you covetons Rogues; what, have you never 
2 ſpare Punk for you Friend ? —— But Þ1} ſhare with yon. 

[He ice both the Women, 

Hear: Why, what the Piague have you been doing, Knight. 

Sir John. Why, I have been beating the Watch, and ſcandalizing 
the Clergy. | 

Heart, A pom good Account, truly. 

Sir John. And what do you think Pll do next? 

Conſt. Nay, that no Man can gueſs. 

Sir John. Why, if you'll let me ſup with yon, PII treat both your 
Strumpets. 

B. [aſide.] O Lord, we are undone. 

Heart. No, we can't ſup together, becauſe we have ſome Affairs 
elſewhere. But if you'll accept of theſe two Ladies, we'll be ſo com- 
plaiſant to you, to reſign our Right in 'em. | 

Bel. | afide. | Lord, what ſhall we do ? 

Sir John. Let me ſee, their Cloaths are ſuch damn'd Cloaths, they 
won't pawn for the Reckoning, 

Heart. Sir John, your Servant. Rapture attend you. 

Conſt, Adicu Ladies, make much of the G-ntl: nan. 

Lady B. Why ſure, you won't leave us in the Hands of a drunken 
Fellow to abuſe us. 

Sir Fob». Who do you call a drunken Fellow, you Slut you? I'm a 
Man of Quality ; the King has made me a Knight, 

(Heart. runs of, 


Heart. Ay, ay, you are in good Hands, Adieu, adieu. 
B. The Devils Hands: Let me go, or Pll 
ven's ſake protect us. 


For Hea- 


| Sbe break' from him, runs to Conſtant, wic hing 
off ber Mark, and clapping it on again, 


Sir Joon 


. 
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"> PIl Devil you, you Jade you. Tl demoliſh your ugly 
"Corp. Hold a little, Knight, ſhe ſwoons. 
Sir John. Pll ſwoon her. 
Conſt. Hey, Hearifree. 


Re-enter Heartfree. Bellinda runs to him and ſhews her Face. 


Heart. O Heavens! My dear Creature, ſtand there 2 little. 

Conſt. Pull him off, ack. 

Heart. Hold, mighty Man; look you, Sir, we did but jeſt with 
you. Theſe are Ladies of our Acquaintance, that we had a mind to 
frighten a little, but now you muſt leave us. 

Sir Jobn, Oons, I wort leave you, not I. 

Heart. Nay, but you muſt though; and therefore make no words 
on t. 

Sir Jobn. Then you are a couple of damn'd. uncivil Fellows. And 
I hope your Punks will give you ſauce to your Mutton. 

[Exit Sir John. 
B. Oh, I ſhall never come to my ſelf again, I'm fo frightned. 

Conſt. *T was a narrow ſcape, indeed. 

Bel. Women muſt have Frolicks, you ſee, whatever they coſt em. 

Heart. This might have prov'd a dear one tho?. 

Lady B. You are the more oblig'd to us, for the Riſque we ran up- 
on your Accounts. 

Conſt. And I hope you'll acknowledge ſomething due to our Knight 
Errantry, Ladies This is the ſecond time we have deliver'd you 

Lady B. lis true; and lince we fee Fate has deugu'd you for aur 
Guardians, *rwill make us the more willing to truſt our ſelves in your 
Hands. But you muſt not have the worſe Opinion of us for our lu- 
nocent, Frolick. 

Heart, Ladies, you may command our Opinions in every thing that 
is to your Advantage. 

Bel. Then, Sir, I command ycu to be of Opinion, That Women are 
ſometimes better than they appear to be. 

[Lady Brute and Conſtant a apart. 

Heart. Madam, you have made a Convert of me iu every thing. 
I'm g1 own a Fool : 1cou'd be fond of a Woman. 

Fel, | thank yon, vir. in the Name of the whole Sex. 

Heart, Which dex nothu g but your ſelf, cou'd ever have aton'd 


for. | 
Bel. Now has my Vanity a Cevilth Itch, to know in what my Me» 
rit couults. | 
Heart. In 
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A_ In your Humility, Madam, that keeps you ignorant it con- 
s at all. 

Bel. One other Compliment with that ſerious Face, and I hate you 
for ever after. 

Heart. Some Women love to be abus'd: Is that it you wou'd be at? 

Bel. No, not that neither: But I'd have Men talk plainly what fig 
for Women to hear; without putting em either to a real, or an af- 


fected Bluſh. 


Heart, Why then, in as plain Terms as I can find to expreſs my (elf: 
I cou'd love you even to Matrimony it ſelf a-moſt l- gad. 

Sel. Juſt as Sir John did her Ladyſhip there. 

What think you? Don't you believe one Month's time might bring 
you down to the ſame Indifference, only clad in a little better Manners, 
perhaps. Well, you Men are unaccountable things, mad till you have 

Miſtreſles; and then ſtark mad till you are rid of 'em again. 
Tell me, honeſtly, is not your Patience put to a much ſeverer Tryal 
after Poſſeſſion, than before? : 

Heart. With a great many, I muſt confeſs, it is, to our eternal 
Scandal; but I -—— dear Creature, do but try me. 

Bel, That's the ſureſt way indeed, to know, but not the ſafeſt. 

To Lady B.] Madam, are not you for taking a turn in the Great 
Walk: It's almoſt dark, no body will know us. 

Lady B. Really | find my ſelf fomething idle, Bellinda, beſides, I dote 
upon this little odd private Corner. But don't let my lazy Fancy con- 


fine you. 

Conſt, [afide. So, ſhe wou'd be left alone with me, that's well. 

Bel Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you again. 

To He ert.] Come, Sir, ſhall we go pry into the ſecrers of the Gar- 
den. Who knows what Diſcoveries we may make. 

Hea't. Madam, I'm at your Service. 

Conſt. to Heart. Laſide.] Don't make too much haſte back; for, 
ye hear —— I may be buſie. 

Heart, Enough. 


[Exit Bellinda «nd Heartfree, 
B. Sure you think me ſcandaloufly free, Mr. Contam, Pm 


af ll loſe yur good Opinion of me. 
Conſt, My good Opinion, Madam, is like your Cruelty, never to be 


your god Opinion. . 
Conſt. There is not ſo ſtrict an Alliance between em neither, 'Tis 
certain I ſuc ud love you then better { if that be poſſible ) than I do 

now z and where Llove, 1 always eſteem. 


Lady B. 


* 
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Lady B. Indeed, I doubt you much: | 
— ſuppoſe you had a Wife, and ſhe ſhou'd entertain a Gal- 


* _ If I gave her juſt Cauſe, how cou'd I juſtly condemn 
er 


Lady B. Ah; but you'd differ widely about juſt Cauſes. 

Conſt. But blows can bear no Diſpute. 

Lady B, Nor Ill Manners much, truly. 

. Conſt, Then no Woman upon Earth, has ſo juſt a Cauſe as you 
ave. 

Lady B. O, but a faithful Wife, is a — — Character. 

Conſt. Toa deſerving Husband, I confeſs it is. 

Lady B. But can his Faults Releaſe my Duty? 

Conſt. ln Equity without doubt. And where Laws diſpenſe with 
Equity ; Equity ſhould diſpenſe with Laws. 

Lady B. Pray let's leave this Diſpute ; for you Men have as much 
Witchcraft in your Arguments, as Women have in their Eyes. 

Conſt But whiPſt you Attack me with your Charms, tis but reaſo- 
nable 1 Aſſault you with mine. 

Lady B. The Caſe is not the ſame, What Miſchief we do, we can't 
help, and therefore are to be forgiven. ; 

onſt, Beauty ſoon obtains — for the Pain that it gives, when 
it applies the Balm of Compaſſion to the Wound; But a fine Face, and 
a hard Heart, is almoſt as bad as an ugly Face and a ſoft one: both 
very troubleſom to many a Poor Gentleman. 

Lady B. Yes, and to many a Poor Gentlewoman too, I can aſſure 
you. But pray which of em is it, that moſt afflits you? 

Conſt, Your Glaſs and Conſcience will inform you, Madam. But 
for Heaven's ſake (for now I muſt be ſerious) if Pity or if Gratitude 
can move you, | T aking ber hand. 
If Conſtancy and Truth have Power to tempt you; If Love, if Ado- 
ration can aflect you, give me at leaſt ſome hopes, that time ma 
do, what you perhaps mean never to perform; *Twill eaſe my Suf- 
ferings, tho? not quench my Flame. 

Lady B. Your Sutferings eas d, your Flame wou'd ſoon abate; And 
that I wou d preſerve, not quench it, Sir. 

Conſt. Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with favours ; for that's 
the Food, it naturally requires. ; 

Lay B. Yet on chat Natural Food, *twon'd Surfeit ſoon, ſhou'd I 
reſolve to grant all that you wou'd ask. 

Conſt. And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive me therefore, 
ſince my Hunger rages, if I at laſt grow Wild, and in my frenz 
force at leaſt, This from you. - . [Kiſſing ber hand. 

Or 
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Or if you'd have my Flame, ſoar Ren grant me this, and this, 


and this, and T s more; firſt ber hand, then her neck, 
J for now's the time, She melts into Compaſſion. X 

Lady B. [_ Aſide.) Poor Coward Vertye , how it ſhuns the Battle. 
O heavens! let me go. 

Conſt. Ay , go, ay: Where ſhall we go, my Charming Angel, — 
into this private Arbour, — Nay , let's loſe no time ——- Moments 
are precious. 

— B. And Lovers wild. Pray Tet us ſtop here; at leaft for 
time. 

Conſt. 'Tis impoſſible : He that has Power over you, can have none 


over himſelf. As be is forcing ber into the 
Lady B. Ah; Pm loſt. Arbour, Fancyful and 
Lady Fancy. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. Madamoiſelle bolt our 
Madamoi/. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. them, and Rin over the 
Conſt, Death and Furies, who are C See. 

theſe ? 
- B. Oh heavens, I'm out of my Wits; if they knew me, I'm 

Ruin'd. 


Conſt. Don't be frightned ; Ten thouſand to One they are Strangers 


you. 
Lady B. Whatever they are, I won't ſtay here a moment longer. 
Conſt. Whither will you go? 

" Lady B. Home, as if the Devil were in me. Lord where's this 
Bellinda now ? 


to 


Enter Bellinda and Heartfree. 


O! it's well you are come: Pm fo frightned my Hair ſands an end: 
Let's be gone for Heaven's ſake, 
Bell. Lord, What's the Matter? 

B. The Devil's the Matter, we are diſcover'd. Here's a 
Couple of Women have done the moſt impertinent thing. Away, 
Away, Away, Away, Away. 

[Exit running. 


Re-enter Lady Fancyful and Madamoiſelle. 


Lady Fancy. Well Madamoiſele, tis a Prodigious thing, how Women 
can ſuffer filthy Fellows, to grow ſo familiar with em. 
Madamoiſ. Ah Matam, il ny a rien det Naturel. 


Lady 
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Fancy. Fe, fe, fe. But oh my Heart; O Jealonſie, O Tor- 

ture, Pm upon the rack. What ſhall 1 do, my Lover's loſt, I ne'er 
ſhall ſee him. Mine. 

Panfing—] But I may be reveng'd; and that's the ſame thing. 

Ah ſweet Revenge. Thou welcome thought, thou healing Balſam, to 


my wounded Soul. Be but propizious on this one Occaſion, Vll 
wy Heaven in thee, for all my Life to come. 12 


To Woman how indulgent Nature's kind. 
No Blaſt of Fortune long diſturbs her Mind. 


. 


LCreum. 


12 ACT, 
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ACT V. 
SCENE Lady Fancyfull's Hoyſe. 


Enter Lady Fancyfull aud Madamoiſelle. 


ö \ 7 Ell, Madamoiſelle ; Did you Dogg the filthy things? 
Madamoiſ, O que Ouy Matam. 
Lady Fancy. And where are they ? 
. Au Logis. 

Lady Fancy. VVhat ? Men and All ? 

Madamoiſ. Tous enſemble. 

Lady Fancy. O Confidence ! VVhat , carry their Fellows to their 
own Houſe ? 

Madamoiſ. Ceſt que le Mari oy eſt pas. | 

Lady Fancy. No, ſol believe, truly. But he ſhall be there, and 
quickly too, if 1 can find him out. 
Well, 'tis a prodigious thing, to ſee when Men and VVomen get to- 
gether, how they fortiſie one another in their Impudence. But if 
that Drunken Fool, her Husband, be to be found in eber a Tavern in 
Town, I'll ſend him amongſt em. III ſpoil their Sport. 

Aadamoiſ. En Verite Matam, ce ſeroit domage. 

Lady Fancy, Tis in Vain to Oppoſe it, Madamoiſele ; therefore 
never go about it. For I am the ſteadieſt Creature in the VVorld — 
when I have determin*d to do Miſchief · So, Come along. 


DO Extunt. 


SCENE 


. 
— 
- " 
* 
* 
— 2 
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SCENE Sir John Brute's Houſe. 


Enter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Bellinda, and 
Lovewell. 


Lady B. But are you ſure you don't Miſtake, Lovewed ? 
Love. Madam, I ſaw em all go into the Tavern together, and my 
Maſter was fo drunk he cou'd ſcarce ſtand. 
B. Then, Gentlemen, I believe we may Venture to let you 
Stay and Play at Cards with us an Hour or two ; for they'll fcarce 
part till Morning 
Bell, | think tis pity they ſhou'd ever part. 
Conſt. The < that's here, Madam. 
Then, Sir, the Company that's here, muſt remember to 
part it ſelf, in time. | 
Conſt, Madam, we dont intend to forfeit your future Favours, by 
an indiſcreet Uſage of this. The moment you give us the Signal, we 
a nit fail to make our Retreat. 
Lady B. Upon thoſe Conditions then, Let us ſit down to Cards. 


Enter Lovewell. 


O Lord, Madam, here's my Maſter juſt ſtaggering in upon you; He 
has been Quarre}ſom yonder , and they have kick'd him out of the 
Company. 

Lacy B. Into the Cloſet, Gentlemen, for Heaven's fake; I'll wheedle 


him to Bed, if polſible. 
= [ Conſt. and Heart, rw: into the C loſer, 


| Enter Sir John, all Dirt and Bloody. 


B. Ah— ah — he's all over Blood. * 
Sir Jobn. What the Plague, do's the Woman Squall for ? 
Did you never ſee a Man in Pickle before ? 
g. Lord, where have you been? 
Sir Tobn. 1 have been at Cuffs. 
Laay B. | fear that is not all. I hope you are not wounded. 
Sir ;obn. ound as aRoche, Wife. 


Lady B. Va mighty glad to hear it. 


Sir Jobn, 
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22 You know —— 1 — you Lye. a 
B. I know you do me wrong to think ſo; then. For 
—— my Witneſs, I had rather ſee my own Blood "trickle dowg, 
than yours. | 

Sir Jobn, Then will I be Crucify'd. 

Lady B. *Tis a hard Fate, I ſhou'd not be believ'd. 

Sir Jobn. Tis a damn'd Atheiſtical Age, Wife. 

Lady B. I am ſute I have given you a Thouſand tender Proofs, 
how great my Care is of you. 

Nay, ſpite of all your Cruel ts, I'll ſtill perſiſt, and at this 
moment, if | can, perſwade you to lie down, and Sleep a little. 

Sir John. Why, do you think I am drunk — you Slut, you ? 

Lady B. Heaven forbid, 1 ſhou'd : But Pm afraid you are Feaverith. 
Pray let me feel your Pulſe. 

Sir John. Stand off and be damm'd. 

Lady B. Why, I ſee your Diſtemper in your very Eyes. You are all 
on fire. Fray goto Bed; Let me intreat you. 

Sir Jobn. ——Come kiſs me, then. 

1 B. (Kiſſing bin.] There: Now go L Aſide. ] He ſtinks like 

Poiſon. 

Sir John. I ſee it go's damnably againſt your Stomach ——— 
And therefore=— Kiſs me . 

B. Nay, now you fool me. 

Sir John. Do't, | ſay. 

Lady B. [_ Aſide.) Ah Lord have mercy upon me. 
Well; There; Now will you go? 

vi: John. Now Wife, you ſhall ſee my Gratitude, You give me two 
Kiſſe, Pll give you —two Hundred. [Kiſſes and tumbles ber. 

Lady B. O Lord: Pray, Sir Jobn, be quiet. 

Heavens, what a Pickle am I in. | 

Bell. H. Aſide.) If 1 were in her Pickle, Id call my Gallant out of 
the © loſer, and he ſhou'd Cudgel him ſoundly. 

Su The. 80; Now, you being as dirty and as naſty as my elf, 
We may eo Pig together. But firſt, I muſt have a Cup of your Cold 
Tes, Wife. . [Going to the Cloſer, 

Lay B. O, Pm ruind. 

* none there, my Dear. 

' e warrant you, FI find ſome, my Dear. 

't Open the Door, the Lock's ſpoil'd. I have been 
[+252 the Key this half hour to no put poſe. I'll ſend for 


"13 MOrrow. 


Sir Jobs, 


—— — 
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Sir Joby, There's nc'er a Smith in Eerope can Open a Door with 
more Expedition than 1 can do.— As for Example, 
ou. E He burſt « Open the Door 
| with bis f bet. 
* 


—— How now ? 

What the Devil have we got here? 

Conſtant Heartfree — And two VVhores again, I gad. — 

"T8 is the worſt Cold Tea———that ever I met with in my 
e. 


Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 


Lady B. Lide. ] O Lord, what will become of us? 

Sir Jom. Gentlemen —— | am your very humble Servant —— 1 
ive you many Thanks — 1 ſee you take Care of my Family — 
ſhall do all I can to return the Obligation. 

Conſt. Sir, how odly ſocver this Buſineſs may appear to you, you 
wou'd have no Cauſe to be uneafie, if you knew the Truth of all 
t ; your Lady is the moſt virtuous Woman in the World, and 

has paſt, but an Innocent Frolick. 
Heart, Nothing elſe, upon my Honour, Sir. 
Sir Jahn. You are both very Civil Gentlemen And my Wife, 
there, is a very Civil Gentlewoman; therefore I don't doubt but 
many Civil things have paſt between you. Your very humble Ser- 
Vant. 

L.B. | Afide to Conſt.) Pray be gone; Hes fo drunk he cans 
hurt us to Night, and to Morrow Morning you ſhall bear from us. 

Conſt. 'I Obey you, Madam. | 
Sir, when you are Cool, you'll underſtand Reafon better. So then l 
ſhall take the Pains to Inform you. 

If not — I wear a Sword, Sir, and ſo good -b'uy to you. 
Come along, Heartfree. 

Sir Jobn, -— Wear a Sword, Sir: — And what of all that, Sir ? —— 
He comes to my Houſe ; Eats my Meat; Lies with my Wite; Diſho- 
nouts my Family; Gets a Baſtard to [Inherit my Eſtate. — And when 
I ask a Civil Account of all this Sir, ſays, he, | wear a Sword. 
—— Wear a Sword, Sir? Yes Sir, ſays he; 1 wear a Sword It 
may be a good Anſwer at Croſi- Pur poſes; But tis a Damn'd One to 
a _ my Whimfical Circumſtance Sir, ſays he, I wear 
a Sword. 

To Lady B.] And what do you wear now? ha? tell me. 


[Sirting down in a great Chair. 
What ? you are Modeſt and cant ? — 
WARY 
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Why then Þ1! tell you, you Slut you. 

You wear — an Impudent Lewd Face. 

A Damn'd Deſigning Heart —— And a Tail —— and a Tail full 
of He falls faſt aſlety, ſnoaring. 
Lady B. So; Thanks to Kind Heaven, he's faſt for ſome Hours. 

Bell, *Tis well he is ſo, that we may bave time to lay our Story 
hand ſomly; for we muſt Lie like the Devil to bring our ſelves off, 

Lady F. What ſhall weſay, Bellinds ? 

Zell. | Mufſmg.] — PI] tell you: It muſt all light upon Hearrfree 
and I. We'n ſay he ha Courted me ſome time, but for Reaſons un- 
known to us, has ever been very earneſt the thing might be kept from 
Sir John. That therefore hearing him upon the Stairs, he run into 
the Cloſet, tho? againſt our Will, and Conſtane with him, to prevent 
Jealouſie. And to give this a — Impudent face of Truth, (that 1 
may —— you from the Trouble you are in:) Pll e' en (if he pleaſes) 
Marry him. 

Lady B. 'm beholding to you, Couſin; but that wou'd be carrying 
the Jelt a little too far for your Own ſake : You know he's a younger 
Brother, and has Nothing. 

Bell. *Tis true; But 1 like him, and have Fortune enough to keep 
above Extremity : | can'c ſay, | wow'd live with him in a Cell upon 
Love and Eread and Butter, But I had rather have the Man I love, 
and a Middle State of Life, Than that Gentleman in the Chair there, 
and twice your Ladiſhip's Splendour. 

Lady B. In truth, Niece, you are in the Right ont: for I am very 
Uncallie with my Ambition. But perhaps, had I marricd as you'll do, 
I might have been as ll] ugd. 

* Bel. Some Riſque, I do confeſs, there always is; But if a Man has 
the leaſt park, cither of Honour or good Nature, he can never uſe 
a Woman I, that loves him and makes his Fortune both. Vet I muſt 
own to you, ſome little Struggling I ſtill have, with this teazing Ambi- 
tion of ours. For Pride, you know, is as Natural to a Woman, as tis 
to a Saint. I can't help being fond of this Rage 3 and yet it go's to 
my Heart to think I mult never Whisk to Hide- Park, with above a Pair 
of Horſes; Have no Coronet upon my Coach, nor a Page to carry up 
my Train. But above all — that buſineſs of Place — Well; Taking 
Place, is a Noble TS 

| Lady B. Eſpecially a Quarrel, 

Beil. Or of a Rival. But pray ſay no more on'r; for fear | change 

* my Mind. For o* my Conſcience, were* not for your Affair in the 

144 balance, I ſhou d go near to pick up ſome Odious Man of Quality yet, l 

1 and only take poor Hearrfree for a Gallant, 


Lady B, 
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Ie — Then him you muſt have, hoyerer things go? 


ly Why we may pretend what we will 3 but tis a hard matter 
to Live without the Man we Love. 
Bel. Eſpecially when weare Married to the Man we hate. 
tell me ? Do the Men of the Town ever believe us Virtuous, when 


they ſee us do ſo ? 

Lady B. O, no: Nor indeed hardly, let us do what we will. 
They moſt of dem think, there is no thing as Virtue confider'd 
in the ſtricteſt notions of it: And therefore when you hear em fay, 

ion, They only mean ſhe's a Woman 


Such a one isa Woman of R 
of Diſcretion. For they ve have no more Religion than they 


have, nor ſo much Morality; and between you and I, Belinda, I'm 
afraid the want of Inclivation ſeldom protects yay of os. 

Bel. But what think you of the fear of being found out. 

Lady B. Ithink that never kept N oman virtuous long. We are 
not ſuch Cowards neither No: Het us once paſs Fifteen , and we 
bave too good an Opinion of our own Cunning, to believe the World 
enn penetrate, into what we wou'd keep ad. And fo in ſhort, 
I WE the Men for Jouging of us by them- 

ves. 

Bel. But ſure we are not ſo Wicked as they are, after all. 
Lady B. We are as Wicked, Child, but our Vice lies another way: 


dent bene yarrel, Fight, Smear, Drink, 2 0 —— 
we, only Bac tell Lyes, 
at Cards and ſo forth. But tis late. Let's end our Diſcourſe for to 
and out ab ene Charity: take a ſmall Care, of that 
— — look at him, — 
Bel. Ah — tis a Savoury Diſh. 83. 
Lady B. As ſavoury as "Lis, Pm cloy'd with't. 'Prithes Cat the 
Butler to take away. | | 
Bd, Gall the Baker ? Cal the Scaven 
To * within.) Who's there? Call bt Let him take away 
— 2 him clean with a little Soap and Sand, and ſo pus 
— | 
Lady B. pd ay vu xe ole rags + Night; and in the 


Morning wel fend Gentlemen Matter even: 
ad, Wil wy Ret __ App te bote 
| a | C 
, Ho, de, b. ne” of 4 Wh 
[Fre 


K Enter 
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Enter Raſor. 2 


My Lady there's a Wag — My M there's a Cuckold. Mars 

riage is a ſlippery thing— Women have deprav'd Appetites ; — 

My Lady's aal, | =» heard all: I have ſeen all: I underſtand 

all and Pl] tell for my little French- - wa loves News dearly. 

This Story Il gain her Heart or ay hc row 

2 * Come, Sir, Your H too full of Fumes at preſent, 
tn ney Bane IE for your a; but 2 ſhall hon Hors 

work with you 3 's empt to your, 

you 1 An bis Back. 


SCENE Lady Fancyfull's Houſe. 


Enter Loy F ancytl and Madamoilclle. 


CH But, why did not you tell me before, 2«damiiſele, that 
Raſor and you were fond ? 

Madanoſ. De Modeſty hinder me, Matam. 

Lady Fancy. Why truly Modeſty do's often hioder vs from 
things we have an Extravagant Mind to. But do's he love yon we 

yet, 5 > you bid him ? Dae SER Ns 

you he won'd 
A dn n 

LA Fancy. Why then, elle, Il tell you w 
You ſhall engage hum t tell his — all that paſt a Swing — 
| have a Mi I end know what Wiſe and Nee be havgot 

Madamoiſ. Il le fera, Matar. 


Entor a Footman, who ſpeaks to Madamoiſelle bur. 


Foot. Madamoiſelle; Vonder Mr. Kaſor deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Madamoi/. Tell him, I come preſent] 5. [Exit Footmasn, 
1 es? Th Well, vn! together, And 
Fortunate : cave you A 
if you 156 d df Madamoiſelle, —— heark you — don't reſuſe 
kim a few little reaſonable Liberties, to put him into humour. 
| Madamoiſ, Laiſez moy faire. CExit Lady Fancyfull. 


Rafor peeps in; and Lady Fancyfoll „ ran ts 
[ Madamoilſelle, i rr 


Madamoif. 
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Madamoiſ. Wy wat be de matter? 9 
as The Matter? —why; Uptails All's the Matter. 
ſ. Tu te mocque de moy. 
Raſ. Now do you long to know the particulars: 
The time when : The place where: The manner how; 


to ye. [Going. | 
Hold, hold: I will Kiſs dee. SA him. 
Ra/. So: that's Civil: Why now, my pretty Pall; My Goldhoch ; 
My little Waterwagtail —— you muſt know that —— Come, Kiſs 
— 


a . I won't Kiſk dee no more. g 


= Good b'wy to ye. 
ſ. Doucement : Dare: es tu content? [Kiſſong bim. 
Ra/. So: Now Vll tell thee all. 
Why the News is, That Cuckoldom in Folio, is newly Printed ; and 
Matr r Will you Buy any 
ele? 


Books, 
AMadamoiſ, Tu Parle comme un Libtair, de Devil no Underſtand dee: 
Raſ. Why then, that may make my ſelf intelligible to a Waiting- 
woman, I'll ſpeak like a Valles de Chamber. My Lady has Cuckol- 


AMadamoiſ. Bon. 

Ra. Which we take very ill from her bayds, I can tell her that. 
We can't yet prove Matter of Fact upon her. 

Ad Nh 


. Numporte. 
INLAY that Matter of Fact had like to have been 
u k 
e Oda da. 
Raſ. Fot we have ſuch bloody Circumſtances. 
Madamoiſ. Sans Doute. 


Raf. That any Man of Parts, may draw tickling Concluſions 
from em. 
Madam. Fort bien. 


K 2 Raf. We 


We have found a couple of ell belt Gladomen, ſtuſt 

2 Ladiſhips Cloſet. right 

Le Diable 

Raf. ig —— 2 have diſcorer\l a. moſt Don- 
nable Plot, how to perſwade my poor Maſter, that all this Hide and 
Seek, this Will in the Wiſp, has no other rr than 3 La 
Marriage for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. h 

. Une Marriage? Ah les Droleſs. 

Raf. Don't you interrupt me, Huſly; tis Agreed, I ſay. And my 
Innocent Lady, to Riggle her ſelf out at the Back-door of the Buſineſs, 
turns Marriage-Bawd to her Neice, and reſolves to deliver up her fair 
Body, to be tumbled and mumbled, 1 that young Liquor Whipſter,, 
Heartfree, Now are you fatisfy'd ? 

Aadamoiſ. No. | dz 

Ra/ſ. Right Woman; Always gaping Aenne. 

Madamoiſ. Dis be all den, dat dou know-? 

Ali? Ay, and a great deal too, I think. 

Madamoiſ. Dou be fool, dou know noting, 

Ecoute mon panvre Raſor. | 
Dou ſee des two Eyes? —-Des two Eges have ſee de Devil. 

Raſ. The Woman's Mad. 

—— In Spring- Garden, dat Rogue Conſtant, meet dy Lady: 

Madamoiſ, I'll tell dee no more; 


Raf. Nay, prithee, my s | | 
4 — Kiſs me, — [Clopping her hands behind her, 


ee: Ei 
Ra/. I won't Kiſs you, not I. 
Madamoiſ. Adieu. 
Raf. Hold: — Now proceed. [Gives by ol e 
Madamoiſ. A ca—— I hide my (elf in one Cunning place, where I 
hear all, and ſee all. Firſt dy drunken Maſter come mal a propos; 
— 1 · . ſo he leave her to her Sport — 
Den 
De Lover fy le tn As ſbe ſpeaks, Raſor 
De Lady upon de Ground att; the Man, and 
He take her by de Hand. ſhe the Woman. 
She turn her Head, one oder way. 
Den he ſqueez very hard. 
Den ſhe pull very ſoftly. 
Den he take her in his Arm. 
Den ſhe give him, Leetel pat. 
Den he Kiſs her Tettons. =M 


—— 


The \Prowok 2 d Wife. 69 


ber, 4s if be wow'd 


n . 1 fade throw her down. 
Ra You have et me a fire, you 

Madamorſ. Den go tode River and quench dy ſl 

Raj. What an unnatural Harlot tis. 


Le Diable affit, Jer firuggles with 


Madamoiſ. Raſbr. [Looking languiſhingly on hum 


* — Dont 5 chen: 


only tell dy Maſter, all I have tell dee of dy Laty. 
9 = . you; ſhouw'd you like ta be 


Aadamoiſ. Dou diſpute den? Adleu- 
en wilt thou make me be ſuch 2 Rogue, my 


9 voila un Vrai Anglois: il eſt Amvureux, et cependant 
H veut raiſoner. Vat en au Diable. 
Raſ. Hold once more: In hopes thou'lt give me up thy Body, I re- 
= = my Soul. 
Madanoiſ. Bon: eccute done ; —— if (She takes him about the 
dou fail me —— I never ſee dee more——- Neck, and gives him 
if dou obey me 4 ſmacking Xi. 


le m*abandonne à toy. 
Zu. Madamoiſelle. 
Raf. licking bis Zips. ] 


Not be a Rogue? Amor Yineit omnia.. Cn Raſor. 


Enter 


* 
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Enter Lady Fancy full and Madamoiſelle. 


Lady Fancy. Marry, fay ye? Will the two things marry ? 

AMadamoi/. On le va faire, Matam. 

Lady Fancy. Look you, Adamo ſelle, in ſhort,” I can't bear it —— 
No; 1 find I can't —— If once 1 ſee em a- bed together, I ſhall 
have ten thouſand Thoughts in my Head will make me run diſtracted. 
+ Therefore run and call Raſor back immediately, for ſometbing muſt be 
done to ſtop this Impertinent Wedding. If I can but deferr it four 
and twenty Hours, 1 make ſuch work about Town, with that littſe 
pert Sluts Reputation. He ſhall as ſoon marry a Witch. 

Madamoi/. [aſide ] La Voila bien intentionee. [Exc 


SCENE Conſtant's Lodgings. 


Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 


Canſt. But what doſt think will come of this Buſineſs ? 

Heart, 'Tis eaſier to think what will not come on t. 

Conſt, What's that ? 

Heart. A Challenge. I know the Knight too well for that. His 
dear Body will always prevail upon his e Soul to be quiet. 

Conſt. But tho he dare not challenge me, perhaps he may venture 
to challenge his Wife. 

Heart. Not if you whiſper him in the Ear, you won't have him do 
and there's no other way left that I fee. For as drunk as he was, he'] 
remember you and [ were where we ſhon'd not be; and I don't think 
him quite Blockhead enough yet, to be perſwaded we were got imo 
his Wife's Cloſet, only to peep in her Prayer- book. 


Enter Servant, with a Letter. 


Servant, Sir, Here's a Letter, a Porter brought it. 
Conft. O ho, here's Iuſtructions for us. 


Reads.) 


The Accident that has happen'd bas touch d our Invention to 
the quick. We wou'd fain come off, without your help; but 

' find that's impoſſible. In a word, the whole Bufineſs muſt be 
thrown upon a Matrimonial Intrigue, between your Friend 
and 


—ͤ ——ũ—äꝛ 
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and mine. But if the Parties are not fond enough, to go 
quite through with the Matter; "tis ſufficient for our turn, 
they own the Deſign. We'll find Pretences enough, to break 
the Match. Adieu. C 


— Well, Woman for Invention: How long wou'd my Blockhead 
have been a producing this. | 
——— Hey, Heartfree; what, muſing Man? Prithee be chearful. 
What ſay'ſt thou, Friend, to this Matrimonial Remedy? 

Heart. Why I ſay, it's worſe than the Diſeaſe. 

Conſt. Here's a Fellow for you: There's Beauty and Money on her 
Side, and Love up to the Ears on his; and yet 

Heart, And yet, Ithink, I may reaſonably be allow'd to boggle at 
57 = 4008 Neice, in the very Moment that you are a debauching 

Aunt. 
Conſt, Why truly, there may be ſomething in that. But have not 


= a good Opinion of your own Parts, to believe you cou'd 
cep a Wife to your ſelf | 
Heart. | have, if I had a good Opinion enough of hers, to 


believe ſhe cou'd do as much by me. For to do em Right, after all, 
the Wife ſeldom rambles, till the Husband ſhews her the way. 

Conſt. *Tis true; a Man of real Worth, ſcarce ever is a Cuckold. 
but by his own Fault Women are not naturally lewd, there muſt be 
ſomething to urge em to it. They'll cuckold-a Churle,out of Revenge; 
A Fool, becauſe they deſpiſe him; a Beaſt becauſe they loath him. But 
when they make bold with a Man they once had a well grounded Va- 
lue for, tis becauſe they firſt ſee themſelves neglected by him. 

Heart, Nay, were | well afſur'd, that I ſhou'd never grow Sir Taha. 
I nOer ſhou'd fear Bellinds d play my Lady. But our Weakneſs, thou 
know'ſt, my Friend, conſiſts in that very Charge, we ſo impudently 
throw upon (indeed) a ſteadier and more ous Sex. 

Conſt, Why Faith we are a little Impudent in that, Matter that's 
the Truth on't. But this is wonderful, to ſee you grown ſo warm an 
Advocate for thoſe (but Vother Day) you took ſo much pains to abuſe. 

Heart, All Revolutions run into Extreams, the Bigot makes the 
boldeſt Atheiſt; and the coyeſt Saint, the moſt extravagant Strumpet. 
But Prithee adviſe me in this good and Evil; this Life and Death, 
this Blefling and Cur ſing, that is ſet before me. Shall I marry 
or die a Maid? 

Conſt. Why Faith, Heersfree, Matrimony is like an Army going to 
Love's the forlorn Hope, which is ſoon cut off, the Martiage- 


Knot is the main Body, which may ſtand Buff a long long time; and 
Repentance 


Ls TOW 
Repentance is the Rear-Guard, which rarely gives ground, as long as 
the main Battle has a Being. 

Heart. Concluſion then; you adviſe me to whore on, as you do. 

Conſt. That's not concluded yet. For tho” Marriage be a Lottery in 
which there are a wondrous many Blanks ; yet there is one ineſtimable 
Lot, in which the only Heaven on Earth i is written, Wou'd your 
kind Fate but guide your Hand to that, th [ were wrapt in all that 
Luxury it ſelf cou'd cloath me with, I ſtill ſhou'd envy you. 

Heart. And juſtly too: For to be capable of loving one, doubtleſs is 
better than to polleſs a Thouſand. But how? far that Capacity*s in 
me, alas I know not. 

Conſt. But you won'd know? 

Heart. | wou'd ſo. 

Conſt. Matrimony will inform you. 

Come, one Flight of Reſolution carries you to the Land of Experience; 
where, i in a very moderate time, you'll know the Capacity of your 
Soul, and your Body both, or Pm miſtaken. 8 


SCE NE Sir John Brute's Houſe, 
: Enter Lady Brute aud Bellinda. 


Bel. Well, Madam, what Anſwer have you from dem? Wh | 

Lady B. That they'll de here this Moment. 1 fantie "twill end in a 
Wedding. Im ſure he's a Fool if it don't: Ten Thouſand Pound, 
and ſuch a Laſs as you are, is no contemptible Offer to a younger Bro- 
ther. But are not you under ſtrange Agitations ? Prithee how do's 
your Pulſe beat ? 

Bel. High and low, I have mach ado to be Valiant, feel very ſtrange 
togoto Bed to a Man ? | 

Lady B. Ulm -— it do's feel a tle .. but it will ſoon 
grow eaſy to you. 


Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 


' Lady B. Good Morrow Gentlemen: How have you n 
your Ad venture? 
Heart Some careful Thoughts, Ladies, on your Accounts have kept 


us waking. 
Bel. And fome careful Thoughts o — Matrimonial have hin- 
Heart. Why 


dred you from ſleeping, Pra 
reliſh with you. 
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Heart, Why Faith cen as ſtorming Towns docs with Soldiers, 
where the of delicious Plunder baniſhes the Fear of being 
knock d on the Head. ; 

Bel. Is it then poſlible after all, That you dare think of dowa- 
right lawful Wedlock ? 

Heart, Madam, you have made me ſo Fool-hardy, I dare do any 
thing. | 
Bel. Then Sir, I challenge you; and Matrimony's the Spot where 
expect yon. 

Heart. *Tis enough ; 111] not fail 

CAſide.] So, Now I am in for Hobrs Voyage a great Leap in the 
Dark. 

Lady B. Well, Gentlemen, this Matter b:ing concluded then, have 
you got your Lellons ready ? For Sir Jobn is grown ſuch an Atheiſt of 
late, bell believe nothing upon eaſie Terms. 

Conſt. We'll find ways to extend his Faith, Madam. But pray how 
do you find him this Morning ? 

Lady B. Moſt lamentably moroſe, chewing the Cnd after laſt Night”s 
Diſcovery ; of which however he had but a conſus'd Notion e en now, 
But Pm afraid his Vallet de Chamber has tald him all, for they are 
very buſie together at this Moment. When [I told him of Belmnda's 
Marriage, | had no other Anſwer but a Grunt: From which, you 
may draw what Concluſions you think fit. 

Kut to your Notes, Gentlemen, He's here. | 


Enter Sir John and Raſor. 


Conſt. Good Morrow, Sir. 

Heart, Good Morrow, Sir John. Pm very ſorry my ladiſcretion 
ſhou'd cauſe ſo much Liſorder in your Family. 

Conſt, Diſorders generally come from Indiſcretions, Sir, tis no 
range thing at all. 

B. | hope, my Dear, you are ſatisfied there was no wrong in- 
tended you. 

Sir Jobn. None, my Dove. 

Bel. It not, I hope my Conſent to marry Mr. Heart/ree will convince 
yan. For as little as I know of Amours, Sir, I can allure you, one In- 
tri A, enough to briag four People together, without further 
miſchief. 


Sir John. And I know too, that Intrigues tends to Procreation of | 


more kinds than one. One lutrigue will beget another as ſoon as beget 
a Son or a Daughter. 

Conſt, lam very ſorry, Sir, to ſee you ſtill ſeem unſatisfy*d with a 
Lady, whoſe more than common Yertue, Iam ſure, were ſhe my Wife, 
({kou'd meet a better Uſage 

L Sir Joi. 


— —— 
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Sir Jahn. Sir, If her Conduct has put a trick upon her Vertue, her 
vertucꝰs the Bubble, but her Husbandꝭ the Loſer. 

Conſt, Sir, You have receiv'd a ſufficient Anſwer already, co juſtific 
both her Conduct and mine, You'il pardon me for medling in your 
Family Affairs; but I perceive | am the Man yon ate jealous of, and 
therefore it concerns me. 

Sir John. Wou'd it did not concern me, and then I ſhou'd not care 
who it concern'd. 

Corſt, Well, Sir, if Truth and Reaſon won't content you; I know 
but one way more, which, if you think fit, you may take. 

Sir John. Lord, Sir, you are very haſty : If! had b&rfound at Prayers 
in your Wife*s Cloſet, I ſhou'd have allow'd you twice as much time to 
come to your ſelf in. 

Conſt, Nay, Sir, if Time be all you wart. We have no Quarrel. 

Heart. I told you how the Sword wowd work [Sir John mazes, 
vpon him. 

Conſt. Let him muze; however, Pll lay Fifty Pound our Foreman 
brings us in, Not Guilty, * 

Sir John. [ Aſide.) is well tis very well —= In ſpight of 
that young Jzde*'s Matrimonial Intrigue, I am a downtight ſtinking 
Cuckold Here they are —— Boy — — Patring bis Hand | 
Methinks I could Butt with a Bull. to bis Fort head. 
What the plague did 1 marry her for ? I knew ſhe did not like me; if | 
ſhe had, ſhe wou'd have lain with me; for I wou'd have done fo, becauſe 
1 1ik?d her: But that's paſt, and 1 hade her. And now, what ſhall t do 
with her — If l put my Horns in my Pocket , ſn. r gro Infolent. — 
don't; that Goat there, that Stallion, is ready to whip me through 
the Guts. —— The Debate then is reduc'd to this; Shall | die a Heroe ? 
or live a Raſcal? — Why, Wiſer Men than I, have long ſince 
concluded, that a living Dog is better than a dead Lion. 
Zo Conft. and Heert. ] Gentlemen, now my Wine and my Paſſion are 
gavernable, 1 muſt own, 1 have never obſerv'd any thing in my Wife's 
Courte of Life, to back me in my Jealouſie of her.: but Jcalonſie*s a 
m KOI Love; fo ſhe need not trouble her head about it, as long as 1 
nuke no moi e words on't 


{ ry Fancy f. enters Difanis d, and Addreſſes to Bellinda apart. 
CH. l am glad to ſee your Reaſon rule at laſt. Give me jou Hand: 
t hope y0u"ll lock upog me as you are wont. : 
Sir Y, Your humble Servant. [Afide,) A wheedling Son ofa Whore, ' 
Hewt, And that I may be ſure youareFriends with me too, pray 
vive me your Conlent to wed your Niece. 
Sit Jeu. Sir, you have it with all my Heart : Damn me if you han't. 
. Tis time to get rid of her; A young Pert Pimp; She'll make an 
comparable Baywd in a little time. Emey 


- : 
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Enter a Servant, who gives Heartfree a Letter. 


Bel. Heartfree your Husband, ſay you? tis impoſſible. 

Lady Fancy. Wou'd to kind Heaven it were but tis too true; and 
in the World there lives not ſuch a Wretch. I'm young; and either ! 
have been flatter*d by my Friends, as well as Glaſs, or Nature has been 
kind and generotꝭ to me. I had a Fortune too, was greater far than he 
could ever hope for. Hut with my Heart, I am robb'd of all the reit. 
Pm Slighte4 and I'm Beggar*d both at once. I have ſcarce a dare 
Subſiſtence from the Villain, yet dare complain to none; for he has 
ſworn, if &er *tis known I am his Wife, be'i] murder ms. {| Weeping. 

Bel. The Fraytor. 

Lady Fancy. | accidentally was told he Conrted you; Charity ſoon 
prevail'd upon me to prevent your Miſery And as you fee, Pm ill fo 
generous even to him, as not to ſufter he ſhould do a thing, for which 
the Law might take away bis Life. [ Weeping. 

Bel. Poor Creature; how I pity her! [They continue talking afide, 

Heart. LAſide, ] Death and Damnation Let me read it again. 
L Reads. ] Though I have A particular Reaſon, not to let you know who 1 am 
7. fee you;, yet yon eaſily believe tis a faithſul Friend that gives you this 
Advice, ——— I have lam with Bellinda. (Good.) —— 7 bete Child 
by ber, (Better and Better.) which is now at Nurſe; ( Heavn be prais'd.) 
and I think, the Found «tion laid for another (Ha! — Old Trupenny ! ) — 
No Rack could have tortur*d this Story from me; but Friend(hip bas done ir. 
I heard of your deſign to Marry ber, and cou d not ſee you A d. Make uſe 
of my Advice, but keep my Secret till I ark you fort again; )Adicu. 

Exit Lady Fancyfall. 

Conſt. to B. Come, Madam; Sha!! we ſend for the Parſon 7 I doubt 
hergas no buſineſs for the Lawyer: Younger Brothers have nothing to 
{ce but their Hearts, and that I believe ni Friend here has already 
done, very faithfully. 

. [ {carnſpily.} Ate you ſure, Sir, there are no old Mortgages upon it. 

Heart, C coldly. ] If you think'there art, Madam, it mayn's be amiſs 
to deferr the Marriage till you ave ſure they are paid off. 

Bel. LA. How the Galld Horſe Kicks! | 
[To Heart.] We'll deferr it as long as you pleaſe, Sir. 

Heart. The mare Time we take to conlider on't, Madam, the le 
apt we ſhall be to commit Overſights; Therefore, if you pleaſe, well 
put it off, for juſt Nine Months. 

Bel. Guilty Conſcien e make Men Cowards: I don't wonder you 
want Time to Refolve, toy 

Heart. And they make Women [Deſperate : 1 doit wonder you were 
ſo quickly Deter mim d. 

Bel. What does the Fellow mean? 

2 Heart. 
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Heart, What do's the Lady mean? 

Sir John. Zoons, what do you * — 

Heart. and Bel. walk chafrg abaur, 

Raf. [ Aſide.) Here is ſo much Sport going to be ſpoil d, 1 makes 
me ready to weep agaio. A Pox o' this Impertinent Lady e ard; 
her Plots, and her F redch- woman to She's a W himſical, IIl. natur 
kitch, and when | have got my hones broke in her Service, 'tis Ten to. 
One but my Recompence is a Clap; I hear 'em tittering without ſtill, 
I Cod ll &en go lug 'em both in by the Ears, and Diſcover the Plot, 
to ſecure my Pardon. | CExi, Raſ. 

Conſt.. Prithee explain, Heartſree, 

Heart. A fair Deliverance; thank my Stars and my Friend. 

Bel. Tis well ic went no farther. A Baſe fellow. 

Lady B. What can be the meaning of all this? 

Bel. What's his meaning, I don't know. But mine is; That if I had 
Married him — I had had no Husband. 

Heart. And what's her meaning, I don't know. But mine is; That 
if I had Married her — I had had Wife enough. N N 

Sir John Your People of Wir, have got ſuch Cramp ways of expreſ- 
ſing themſelves, they teldom comprebend one another. Pox take you. 
both, will you ſpeak that you may be Underſtood. 


Enter Raſor in Sackcloth, pulling in Lady Fancy f. and Madamoiſ. 


Raſ. If they won't, here comes an Interpreter. 

Lady B. Heavens, what have we here ? 

Ka). A Villain, — but a Repenting Villain. Stuff which Saints in 
«11 Ages have been made of, 

Ai, Raſor. 

Lady B. What means this ſuddain Metamorphoſe ? 

Raj. Nothing: without my Pardon. 

Lady B. What Pardon do you want? 

Raf. Imprimw, Your Ladiſnips; For a Damnable Lye made upon your 
Spotleſs Virtue, and ſet to the Tune of Spring-G arder. 
{ To Sir Joh] Next, At my Generous Maſter's Feet | bend, for Inter- 
ropting his more Noble Thoughts. with Phantomes of Diſgraceful 
Cuckoldom. 
[To Conft,} Thirdly, I to this Gentleman apply, for making him the 
Hero of my Romance. 
[77 Heartf.] Fourthly, Your pardon, Noble Sir, I ask, for Clandeſtinely 
Marrying you, without either bidding of Banns ; Biſhop's Licence, 
Friends Conſent — or your own — 
{To bel.] And laſtly, to my good young Ladies Clemency I come, for 
pretending the Corn was ſow?'d in the Ground, before ever the Plough 
bad been in the Field, * 

r 
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Sir John. CLaſide.] So that after all, cis a Moot Point, whether I am 
a Cuckold or not. 

Bel. Well Sir, upon Condition you confeſs all, I'd Pardon you my 
ſelf, and try to ob ain as much from the reſt of the Company. By: 1 
muſt know then, who tis has put you upon all this Miſchief? - 

Ra/. Sathan, and his Equipage. Woman tempted me, Luſt weakep'd 
me; — And ſo the Devil overcame me: As fell Adam, fo fell I. 


Bel. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make us acquiiated with your 


Eve 
Raſ. to Madam. ] Unmaxk, for the honour of France. 
Al. Madamoiſclle ? . | 
ſ. Me ask ten touſand Pardon of all de good Company. 
Sir John. Why this Myſtery thickens inſtcad of clearing up. 
[To Raſ. ] You Son of a Whore you, put us out of our pain. 

Raſ. One moment brings Sun-ſhine. 

Shewing Madamoiſ.] Tis true; This is the Woman, that tempted me. 
Bus this is the Serpent, that tempted the Woman; And if my Prayers 
might be heard, ber Puniſhment for ſo doing, ſhou'd be Jike the Ser- 
pent's of Old. a 
Pulls off Lady Fs Alk.] She ſhould lie upon her Face, all the days ol. 
ber Life. 

All. Lady Full. 

Bel. Impertioent. 

Lady B. Ridiculous. 

All. Ha, ha, hs, ha, ha. 

Bel. I hope your Ladiſhip will give me leave to wiſh you Joy, ſince 
you have own'd your Marriage your ſelf. 

Mr. Heartſree : | vow *twas ſtrangely wicked in you, to think of another 
VVife, when you had one already ſo Charming as her Ladiſhip. 

Al. Ha, ha, ha. haghs. * 

Lady. F. aſide ) Confulion ſeize em as it feizes me. 

Aladamoiſ, Que le Diable e toute ce Maraut de Kaſor: 

Bel. Your Ladiſhip ſeens diſorder'd: Breeding Qualm, perhaps 
Mr. Hearsfree : Your Bottle of Hungry VVater to your Lady. Why 
Madam, he ſtands as Unconcern'd,asit he were your Husband in carneſt 

Lady Fancy. Your Mirth's as nauſeous as your ſelf Bellinds. 

You think you triumph o'er a Rival now. 

Helas ma pauvte fill:. Where cer Pm Rival; there's no cauſe for 

Mirth. No, my poor Wretch ; 't from. another Principle 1 have 
ated. I knew that thing there word make ſo a Husband,and 

you ſo impertinent a Wife; that leſt your mutual Plagnes ſhou*d make 
you both run Mad, Ichar 
he, he, he. 
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Madamniſ, He, he, he, he, he. 

All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
| Sir Joln, [aſide] why now this Woman will be married to ſome- 

too 

Fel. poor Creature, what a Paſſion ſhe's in: But | forgive her. 

Heart, Since you have ſo moch goodneſs for her, 1 hope you'lt Par- 
don my Offence too, Madam. 

Bil. There will be no great difficulty in that, ſince I am guilty of 
an equal Fault. 

Heart, Then Pardons being paſt on all Sides, Pray let's to ( hurch to 
conclude the Day's Work. 

Conſt. But before you go, let me treat you pray with a Song, a new 
married Lady made within this Week ; it may be of uſe to you both. 


SONG 
I, 
24 WW yeilding firſt to Damon? flame 1 
, 1 ſunk, into bis Arms, ; 
WL: e ſwore he'd ever be the ſame, 
x” Then rifl'd all my Charms, 


But fond of what lad long deſird, 
Too gree 7 of bis Prey, 
My Shepherds flame, alas, expir”4 
hw * 1 of Day. 


2, 
Ay Innocence in Leers en 
'd bis quick, defeat, 
Confu?d, Aban'd, and Bath'd in Tears, 
I moured his Cold Retreat. 
At length, Ah Shepberde[s, cry d he, 
Mond you my Fine renew, 
Alas you" muſt retrrat lie me, 
Pm loſt if you purſue, 


Heart. So Madam; Now had the Parſon but done his Buſineſs -— 
Bel. You'd be half weary of your Bwgain. 
Heart. No ſure, I might diſpenſe with one Night's Lodging. 


Bel. m ready tu try, Gir. 
Heart. Then Lev. to Church: | 
And if it be our Chance, to di — 
Bel. Take hecd:— The ſarly Hus Fate you ſee. 
FINIS. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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